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PEPPELEPEPELELEPELE 
TO THE VERTUOUS 


LADIES 


AND 


GENTLE Y OMT 
ENGLAND. 


= Vie Our beauties (Ladies and 
SXZY Gentlewomen ) are bur 
=> DY types and ſhaddowes of 
Sz W the beautic of your vers 
tuous minde, which is 
liſcerned by Noble and Courteous 
Gions. I may therefore preſume 
hat Ovid's Heroicall Epiſtles,chiefly 
ranſlated for your ſakes, ſhall find a 
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| ſo that he was faine to ſhadow the 


The Epiſtle. 


tle acceptance, ſutable to yourHeroi- }| 
call diſpofitions, for Curteſie & Inge-fj 
nuity are the companions of Gentili- $* 
ty, But thoſe who clayme this Title, FE 
and ate degraded of it by their owneſ© 
vicious qualities, Ovid diſclaimes 
them. Vertue is an inviſible gitr, 
w® is not diſcerned by the outward 
habir, but by ſpeech and aQion, and 
a certain deleation in vertue,as Mo: 
deftie, Temperance, and eſpeciall 
Curtefie;to which Ovid doth appeal 
For when Rome knew him famous 
he was eſteemed of Loye and Ladies 


ambirious love of the Emperour”» 
daughrer towards him under the vailg 
of Coryzne, bur the Emperour (a 
through it,and baniſhed him. Beſides 


thel 


The Epiſtle. 


theſe Epiſtles,in regard of their ſub» 
ze& haye jult relation to you, Ladies 
and Gentlewomen, being the com- 
plaint of Ladies & Gentlewomen for 
the abſence of their Lovers; And that 
their ſorrow may be more ſenſible, 
there is a Table prefixed, & adjoyning 
ito the book, preſenting the leverall 
1{Picures of the Arguments of the Fpi. 
ſtles. So much concerning the worke, 
and the Author0wid,now you expeG . 
a complement for the Dedication, 


Ladies and Gentlewomen, fince this booke of Ovids, which 
oft Gentlemen could read before in Latine, is for your fakes 
ome forth inEngliſh,it doth at firſt addreſſe jr ſelfe a Suiterzto 
ooe your acceptance, thar it may kifſe your hands, and aftcr= 
ard have the lines thereof in reading ſweetned by the odour of 
our breath, while the dead letters form'd into words by your 
livided lips,may receive new life by your 2 expreſſion, 
and the words marryed in that Ruby-coloured Temple, may 
hus happily united, multiply your contentment, And in a 
ord let this be, 


A Servant with you to the Lady Vertue. 
F w'ye Saltonllall, 
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ESSEELTSSEISELPES 


TO THEVERTUOUS 


LADIES. 


AND 
GENTLE WOMEN 


OF 
GREAT BRITAINE. 


F all the Poets,that in verſe did raigy 
As Monarchs, none could equal! Ovids 
E ſpecially in the affaires of Love, ( ſtrain, 
Ovid the Maſter of that Art did prove: 
His fancies were ſo pleaſing and ſo ſweet, 
That leve did wiſh no other wiading ſheet, 
If he had mortall been, for he would dye 
To live again in his ſweet Poeſie. 
When he intended to eaflame the mind, 
Or ſhew how Lovers proved too unkind, 
As in theſe Epiſtles, where Ladies L:mmoane 
Themſelves when their unkiad lov were gonz 
He doth ſo mournfully expreſſe their paſsioa, 
In ſuch a loving, and a lively faſhion, 


That 


The Epiſtle. 
That reading them griefe will not let you ſpeak, 
; Untill impriſon'dteares from your eyes break, 
Such paſstons in his Letters dd appeare, 

That every word will make you drop a teare. 

| But you faire Gentlewomen of this Iſle, 

I} He would have you to glance one gentle ſmile 
Oz his Epiſtles, (til'd Heroicall, 

Becauſe by Lords and Ladies written all, 

You know that Loves the Harts pleaſant tamer, 
Whoſe motto ts this, Omnia vincit Amor, 

For he can with his lighted Torch enflame 
Aſſoon the Lord and Lady,as the ſwaine. 

Tf then you hope to be happy in Love, 

If other ſorrowes may your pity move, 

Tf you the complaints of faire Ladies tender, 
Which Engliſh doth for your contentment render 
V nto your view, let theſe Epiſtles here, 

Enjoy your beauteons favonr, ſhinine cleare 

01 Ovid, belov'd by th Emperonrs daughter, 
For which by Czar he was baniſht after, 
Yet thi hige omfort was in Baniſhment, 

Hu Love,'wnd Lines, did yeeld your ſex content, 
Let Engliſh Gentlewomes as kind appeare 

To Ovid, 4s the Roman Ladies were. 


Se wilheth, Wy: Saltonſtall, | 


| Y « | _ Th. TT 
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A Py#os a City in Aſa, Ep.17. 
Achelous a river of Etelia. 9. 

Achilles ſon of Peleus and The- 
tis, Ep.3. 

Acontius, fignifies an Arrow, 
Epilt. 19.20. 

Aﬀeon beheld Diana bathing her 
ſelfe, and was transformed 
into a Stag, Ep 20. 

A.tna, a burning Mountaine, 
Ep. 21. 


Adonis the ſon of Cinyras,Ep.4. 
Agyptus brother tojBelus,B. 14. 
Anas (onto AnchiſesandVeaw, 


Ev.y9. 


A. {us Kine of the winds, E.1o. 


A thra, Ep.16. 


Agamemnon Prince of the Grect. 


ans. Ep.3. 
Ajax, Ep.z, 
Alcions, Sea Birds, Ep.17. 
Alcfto, 'one of the Furies, Ep.2 
Androgeus,Minos (on, Ep.10, 
Andromach: Hedtor's wite. Ep. 
Antilochus 


Ariadne,” 
Artiadnes 


0. 
ne a Conſtella- 


Sober Seat ers 1 Sf DeSexie® BeSrÞoh$uehbeen Ben 
THE INDEX. 


Aſcanius ſon to Encas,Ep.n, © 

Athens a famous Vniverſity , 
Ep. 2. 

Atlas, a Mountain, Ep, 10, 


Atreus fon to Pelops,Ep. 10, 

Aurora, or the morning,Epg. 
B 

iſeis a Captive Pirgin tas 

key by Achilles, Ep. 3. 


C 


"Acus a Giant Ep; g, 
OO eccada Siſter to 


B* 


acareus,- 


Ep.11, bo 
Carthage, a City of Libya, E. 7, 
Caſſandra , a Prophetefſe who 
, foretold the deſtruQion of 
Troy, Ep, 15, 
Cephalus Genifice the head, E.4q, 
Cerberus, Porter of hell,E. 9.10, 
Ceres, Goddefle of Corne and 
Plenty. Ep. 2, 
Carybdr, arocky gulte, Ep. 
Colchos where the golden F 
was kept, Ep.6. 
(Corinth, a City, Ep. 12, 
Ci/ymene , waiting Maid to He- 
| Lena, Ep. 16, 


Iz, 
cecce 


Crete 
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nifeſt or cleere, from Sao; 
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to flye withall, Ep. 17 


Daphne rurned into a Lawrel; 


tree, Epiſt ,21, 


*.' Dcianira, Daughter to Oenu: 


If Detphobus, or fearing the gods, 


King of Caledon, Ep. 9 
Epilt. 5. 


or AlyA9w. 


{. Dercalion, who with his Wife 
| ſurvived after the 


Pyrr 
genc 


eluge, Ep. 2, 


©. Demophoon, ſignitics a light to 
_ the people by his exemplary 
* Vercues, Epilt. 2, 


Diana called Liczna, Ep, 19, 


Dido,fignihes ro feare,Ep.7, 
* Polon, Epiſt I. 


E 


Liſa, or Dido, Epiſt, 7, 
, Elyſtan, E'yfuum was 1 ſain. 
place of joy for rhe dexd,E.3. 


| Endymion was bcloveq of the 


Moon, Ep. 17. 


dalus who made himſelfe, 
and his ſon Icarus wing 


onifits ma- 


| The Index. 


iz Cynthia,or the Moon, Ep. 17 
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Ewyſibeus King of the Myceni- 
ans, Ep, 9. 

Erinnys,a Furit, 

Europa, ignifies fajre-ſaced, 
from whom the chiefeſt part 


Ep. 4. 


H 


Amis, a Mountaine of 
Thrace, Ep. 2. | 
Heuftor, the yalianteft of all the 
Trojans, Ep.1, 
Hclena, wife ro Menelaus, Ep.y. 
AHelleſpont, or the Sea wherein 
Hells was drowned, E 8. 7, 
Hercules begort by Zup'ter in 
three nights on Alcmena in 
the ſhape of Am;bitry?, Ep. g. 
Hermione, Epiſt, 8. 
Hydra,a monſter whoſe fruitful! 
heads would grow as they 
were lopped off, Ep, 9. 
Hero or a Noble Heroicall Lady 
Ep. 17. 
Hym-n the god of mariage, B. 2, 
Typermneſtia, Wite to . Linus, 
Ep, 14. > 
H:pp%ytus was torne in peecces 
by his horſes, Ep. 7. 
1) p/iph:ile Queene of Lemnor, 


b. 


Ep. 6, 
Faſon 


of the world is called Exrope 
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The Index. 


I Menelaus ſignifies the envie or 
ſcorne of the people, he was 

14" ſon to Eſon, Ep. 6, Helenas husband, Ep, 5. 
Icarcus Penclopes father, Minotaure, a monſter which by 
Icarus 17, Dedalus Art Paſsphae had 
Idean, or Trojan, Ep, g. by a Bull, while Minos was 


Iole Hercules his Miſtrefi:, E, 9, at the Atheman wars, hence 
Iſthmus, a neck of Land Joyn-, it was called a Minotaure, 
ing two Continents toge-| Ep, 19. 
ther, baving the Sea beating! 
on both ſides, Ep. 4, | N 


uno, J upiters Queen, Ep. $. 
£h ; | (NJ Eftar, the drinke of the 


L |” * Gods, Ep. 15, 
Neptune, the god of the Sea, 
[| Acedemon,a City in Greece, Ep. 2- 


Ep. 15. 'Nereides, Sea Nympbs,Ep.s. 
Lacrtes, Ep. 1, Neſtor lived 3.ages, Ep.i. _ 
Laedamia, Ep. 13. 'Nz{us 2 River of Egypt, Ep. 14. 
Leander ſignifies a Lion-bear- 

ted man, Ep. 17. O 


Linus, husband to inpermneſire, Cyachali a City, Ep. 9. 
Ep. 14 Ocnone, a Nymph, Ep.s. 
Licina, the goddeffe of Child- Greſtes ſon to 4gamemmnen, and 


birth, Ep. 5. | Clytemneſtra, Ep. 8. 
Orithye, beloved of Bortas , 
M Ep. 17. 
Acareus brother to Canace P 
Ep. 11. 'DAllas, the goddeſle of wiſe- 
Meander, a crooked winding.* dome, Ep. 4. 
River, Ep. 7. Pars, fon to Priam and Hee 


Medea a forcereſſe beloved by 


cubazEp. 5,15. 
Faſon, Ep. 12, Tres . 


Pernaſſzs , the Muſes Moun- 
tain, Ep, 19, Paſ- 


| 


Paſiphae, a luſtfull wanton wo- 
man, Ep. 4. 

Patroclus, ſignifies the honour 
of his Father, he was ſon tc 
Menatius,and baving put on 
Achilles Armour, was flaine 
in fight by Heftor Ep.3. 

Penelope,Vlyſſes Wife, Ep. 1. 

Pirithous, 2 faithfull friend to 
Theſeus, Ep. 4. 

Phedra fiſter to Ariadne daugh- 
rer to Minos, Ep. 4. 

Phyllis, from gy leaves, or 
from Phylla - lignifying in 
Greek an Almond tree, E. 2 

Phaon,a faire young man.E.21. 

Pyrrha,Deucalions wife, Ep.21, 

Polyphemyus, Ep. 1, Sab.a Gyan 


i:.P mation brother to Dido, E.7. 


The Index. 


$ 
g4tho 4 wanton witty woman 
Ep.27, 
ScyHa, a rocky gulfe, 12 Ep, 
Seſtos, a City in Europe, Ep. 17. 
Stmoers, a Troan River, E.1, 7. 
Sparta aCity of Greece, E.15. 
Sycheus, Hercules Prieſt, and 
Dido's husband, Ep, 7. 


T 
Antalus, who ſtood in Hell. 
ro the chin in water, yet 
could not drinke, Ep.15. 
Telemachus, /lyſſes ſon, Ep.1, 
Theſeus,lon of Kygeus,Ep, 2. 


Thetis,Queen of the Sea,E rg, 
Tiſsphone, one of the Furies, 
Epiſt.2, | 


rotefſulaus, fignifies rhe chiefeſTlepolemus, Ep.r 
among the peoplez he land-[7yb75, a River of Italy. 


ding firſt on the Trojans 
ground, was {laine by Heftor 
Ep. 10. 

Pylos, a City in Meſſenia where 
Neleus Neftors Father raign- 
ed,Ep.1. 

Pyr/bus the ſonne of Achilles, 
Ep.3 8. 


- 


R 


Ra Hodope, a « Mountaine of 
Thrace» Ep 2+ 


Threſias a Prophet, who told 
Funo that feminine pleaſure 
excecded maſculine in afts of 
Venus, Ep .1,Sab. 


V 
VuLyſſes, a valiant Grzcian, 
Epiſt, 17. TS 
Z 


7 One, or girdle, becauſe the 
Brides girdle was untied 

by the Bridegroome, on her 

wedding night, Ep. 3. 


PEEPEEEEEEDPEEDEDD | 


Carmen inftar mille 


blande laudantium 


In laudem Authoris carmen non deſit Amici : 


Hoc opus Authorem laudat, hic Author opus. 


This Author needs net owe any friend 
"for Verſes in his praiſe : 

The Author doth his worke commend, 
And his worke gives him Bayes. 
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$44 -. +» The Argument of the firſt Epiſile.. SE 
FX Hen the Grecia ns went with a great Army to Tre, to tevenge 

' . the rape of Helexs, Fiyſſs the ſonne of Lerperand ovirestonRe 
vel delighr an his young wife Ponckgn that he PR 


” 


Ovid” $ Epiſtles $. 


ſ, 

elfe mad, thereby to enjoy her, and abſent khimſelfe from the wars, 
But Palamedes diſcovering his.parpoſe, he was compelled to goe with 
the reſt in the Trojan voyage. Where he _—__ many braye Com-' 
bats, and after the deſtruction of Trey, which had been ten yeares. 
beſieged, intending to returre to his owne Countrey, he tooke Ship .; 
with other Grecian Princes, but though Miners » diſpleaſure they 
were ſcattered anddivided by ſuch a violent Tempeſt, that Viyſes 
wandred ten yeares more before he returned, So that his Wife Pene= 
lege, having lived chaftly in his abſence, and not knowing what hin . 
dred his comming home, writes this Epiſtle unto him,wherein ſhe per- 
ſwades him by many reaſons to returne to his owne Countrey. 


PENELOPE fo VLYSSES, 


Y deare Ulyſſes,thy Penclope 
Doth ſend this Letter to complaine of thee, 
W ho doſt ſo long from me unkindly ſtay; 
Write nothing backe, bur come thy lelf away. 
For Troy now level] with the ground is laid, 
Which was envy'd by every Grecian maid; 
Yet neither Tj/y, nor Priams wealth could be 
Worth halfe ſo much as thy good company. 
© ! I could wiſh that Paris bad been drown'd, 
W':' When his Shippe was to Laccdemon bound, 
$#;  Thcn bad not 1 lain could in bed alone, 
*; Nor yet complain'd that time runnes flowly on; 
Ri: Nor yet to paſſe away the Winters night 
#/, Had 1 fat (pinning then by candle light, 
by Fore=cafting in what dangers thou might be, 
And ſuch as were nor like to trouble thee, 
#:' Thinking on perils mere than eycr were, 
f | _ _ For loveis alwaics fall of carefull feare, T 
$i The Tr0jazs now, thought I, doe thee aflaile, 
pk! At Heitors name my checkes with feare grew pale; 
FY'' And when 3 heard Aztilochys was ſlain 
By Heftor, then my feares renew'd again, LL 
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And hearing how that brave Patroclys clad 
In AchilleArmour ſuch ill fortune had, 
That Heftor ſlew him in that falſe diſguiſe, 
The ſad report drew teares out of mine eyes. 
Orc when I of T/epolemus did heare, 
Who with his bloud bedew'd Sarp:dons ſpearcy 
Tlepolemus dearh doth then my cares renew, 
And I began ſtraightway to thinke of you, 
And laſtly if I heardabroad by fame, 
Thar any of the Grecian fide were {laine, 
My heart for feare of thee was farre more cold 
Than any Ice,when ſuch bad newes was told, 
But the juſt Gods to us more kind doe prove, 
And more indulgent to our chaſter [ove, 
For ſtately 7yoy is unto aſhes burn'g, 
But my VIyſſes lives though not rerurn'd, 
The Grecian Capraines are come home againe, 
The Alcars doe with joyfull Incenſe flame; 
And all the Barbarous ſpoyles which they did take, 
Unto our Countrey gods they conſecrate, 
The love of wives is to their busbands ſhowne 
By gifts which for their fafe retur 
Unto the Gods with gratefull minds they bring, 
While their busbands longs of Troy's deſtruion fGing, 
Old men, and trembling mayds doe, both deſire, 
To hearethe Tale of Troy, which they admire, 
And wives do hearken with a kind of joy 
To their hus bands talking of the fiege of Tr oy. 
And ſome'now do upon their Table draw 
The Pi&ure of thoſe fierce wars which they ſaw : 
And with alittle wine before pour'd downe, 
Can lively paint the modell of Troy Towne, 
Here Sixozs floud, here's the Sigean land, 
And bere did Priams lofty har: ſtand, 
: _ 


ning home, 


j* 


A Ovid” S Epiſtles « 
Here did Achilles pitch his glittering rents, 
And here Plyſſes kept his regiments, 
Here inthis place did valiant Heitor fall, 
Whoſe body was dragg'd round about the wall 
Of Troy, to ſhew the enemies deſpite: 
Putting the foaming Horſes in a fright, 
For whatſoeyer ini thoſe wares was done, 
Old Neftor did relate unto thy ſonne, 
Whom TI had ſent forth to enquire of thee, 
And he did bring home all this newes to meet 
Bringing me tydings how Dolon by name, 
And Kheſus by thy {word at once were flaine, 
While the one of themin his dead fleepe was kill'd, 
And the others bloud by treachery was ſpill'd: 
1; And thou amongſt thy other bold attempts 
a7; -, By night didft {er upon the Thractan Tents, 
Slaying ſo many menz how couldſt thou bee 
So adventurous if thou badſt remembreq mee 3 
And of thy other vi&ories I did heare, 
My heart did burne within my breaſt for feare, 
But what although thy valour did confound 
Troy; and did raze the walls unto the ground? 
Shall I, as if Troy were befieg'd,fſtill be 
A Widow wanting thy ſweet company? - 
Thar Tyoy doth ftand 1 only find alone, 
Others rejoyce that it is overthrowne, 
3 Whoſe frurfull fields rhe conquering Grecians now 
{7 — Doe with the Trojan Oxen daily plough. 
is For now ripe corne doth grow where Troy once ſtood, 
And all the ground is fat with Troqan bloud, 
The crooked: plough doth graze as it goes by 
Upon mens bones, which there halfe buricd lyez 
So thar they plough up bones as well as land, 
And grafle doth grow where houſes ance did fia19. 
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Yet having waſted Tyoy, thou keep'ſt away, 
Nor doe I know what moveth thee to ſtay, 
Nor can by any meanes learne in what part 
Of all the world (thou moſt unkindeſt) arr, 
If any ſhip unto our ſhore doth come, | 
Then to enquire of thee I ſtraight doe runne : 
And to the Ship-maſter a Letter give 

To deliver unto thee if thou doſt live: 
Charging if that it be his chance to ſee 
£1 he ſhould give it unto thee, 

T ſent to Pylos, where Neſtor did raigne, 

But I from Pylos heard no newes againe, 

I ſent unto the Spartancs, who could tell 
Notidings of thee, or where thou didſt dwell, 
O would that Troy were ſtanding now again, 
For whoſe deſtru&ion Idid pray in vain! 

If thou wert at the warres,lI ſhould know where 
Thou wert, and of thy ſafety ſtand in feare. 


And other women m_ with me complaine, 


Becauſe their Husbands came not home againe, 
To grieved minds this may ſome comfor:t be, 
To have companions in adverſity, 
I know not what to fGre,yer all things feare; 
y cares and forowes never greater were, 
hinking what dangers by Sea and land may 
nforce thee *gainſt thy will from me to ſtay. 
hile thus my fond affeRion doth excuſe thee, 
Perhaps thou in requitall doſt abuſe me, 
or I doe feare thy fancy loves to rove, 
nd that thou haſt ſome Sweet-hart thou doſt loye- -- 
foraine Countries; nay, and it may be 
That thou doſt wooe her by diſgracing me, 
elling her that thy Wife's a countrey Ioane, 
That knoweth only how to ms at home. 
PJ 
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6 Ovid's Epiſtles. 


Bur of my hard belicf I doe repent, 

I. hope thou are not willingly abſent, 

My Father Icarus would nor have me ſtay 

A widow ſtill; bur chiderh my delay, 

Bur let him chide, Penelope will be 

A conſtant Wifeg//yſſes,unto thee, 

But though I doe by tairecntreaty ſtill 

Prevaile {o much thar I doe change his will, 

Or alcer it, ſo that he's not enclin'd 

To uſe a Fathers power to force my mind; 

The Dulichians,and the Samans come to wooe me, 

And the Zargynthians often come unto me; 

And of forraine ſuiters ſuch a wanton crue 

Doe haunt mc,that I know not what to doe. 

Who in thy Palace doe moſt freely raigne, 

Waſting thoſe goods which thou before didR gaine, 

Piſandius, Polybus, and Medon too, 

Eurymachus, and Antinous come to wooe 

Me, and in thy abſence doe conſume and eate 

'Fhat eſtate thou didſt gaine by bloud and ſweate, 

Poore I/ws, and Melentfios that doth feed 

His fheepe, are iuiters too, and hope to ſpeed, 

And all thy houſhold here doth but confifk 

Of three thar are too weake for to reſiſt ; 

Namely Laertes, who is ſpent and done, 

"Thy Wife, and young Telemachus thy Son, 

Whom I had almoſt loſt, while that he went, 

To the City Py/os without our conſent, 

And when the fatesour time of death afligne, 

May his hand cloſe up both thy eyes and mine. 

Our Oxe-herd,Swine-herd, and our old Nurſe,arc 

All of one mind,and do make the fame prayer: 

And how can old Laertes power reſtrainc 

\T hoſe wanton Suiters which at home doe raigne, 
| my Telemachus 
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Telemachus in time will grow more ng 

His Father now ſhould keep him from all wrong, -- 
I have no ſtrength to drive theſe Suiters hence, 

Then come thou home, and be thy owne defefice. 
Thinke on thy Son to whom thou ſhouldit imparc 
' Inſtru&ion, that may ſeaſon his young heart. 

Thinke on Laertes, come and cloſe his eyes, 

Who in his oid ageeven bed-rid lyes, 

And thinke on me, for when thou wentit from home, 
Full young was I,but now an old wife growne. 
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The Argument ef the ſecond Epiſtle, 


,the ſonne of Theſezs and Phedra, rewrning home fron 


vg cory 
D the Trojen warres, wasdriven by a Tempeſt into Thrace , - where 
beer of Lycuwrgue and Guftamene, being then Queene of 


Phyls che daug 4 | 
Thrace, gave him eurecous entertainment, both at boord and bed : but 
when he had ſtayd a while with her, as ſoone as he heard that 2ſne- 
ffhens was dead, who had expulſt his Father Theſeus out of the Ci- 
ty of Azhens, and aſſumed the government to himſelfe, he being de- 
firous zp fogaine his Kingdome, deſired teave of Phyllr to goe. _ 
fr 00 | | | ee 
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ſettle his aFaires, promiſing her within one moneth to returne againex 
and ſo haring madeready his Shippes, he ſayles iro Wrhens, and tar. 
ries there. Whereupon after foure moneths were paſt, Phyllis yrrites 
this Epiſtle perſwading him to be faithfull unto her,and to remember - 
her kindnefe,and his owne promiſe, which if he negleRs ro doe, ſhe 


threatens to kill her {elfe,and ſo revenge the violation of ker Mai- 
den cbaſtity, | | 


9 


I'nayYLtL1is to DEMOPHOON, 


Hlyllis that did ſo kindly entertaine 4 
PD Thee, 8Demopioen, muſt of thee complaine, (round, 
Before the Moones ſharpe hornes were once growne 
Thou didſt promiſe to land on the Thracian graundz \ 
But now foure Moones are chang'd, foure moneths are paſt, * 
And yet thy Sh'p is not return'd ar laſt, 
If thou doſt count the time, which we that are 
In love doe ſtri&ly reckon with great carez 
Thou having broke thy promiſe needs mult ſay, 
That my complaint comes nor before the day, 
My feares were ſhw, for we doe ſlowly give 
redence to thoſethings we would not belieye, 
nich made me fa thy ſake even falſly faine, | 
hat the Nortk-w.nde drove back thy ſayles againe, 
'ometimes I fear'd leſt that in Hebyus found 
by ſhip might in thoſe ſhallow waves be droun'd, | 
Oft | beſought the golsfor thy returne, | 
\nd on their Altars lid ſweer Incenſe burne. 
ben the wind ſtood hire, I faid unto my ſelfe, 


dure he will come now, if he be in health. / 


y faithfull Love was vitty to invent 
omething that might Kill hinder thy intenr., 
put yet thou ſayeſt, nor tan thy promiſe move 
[ hee to returne, nor yer our former love. 

ut I perceive, Demophoon, by thy ſtay 

ne wind did drive thy Ship, and faith away, 


20 Ovid's Epiſtles. 


Thy Ship rerurnes not, which makes me complaine, 


That all thy faithlefle promiſes were vaine. 
Whar have I done? Alas I raſhly lov'd thee ! 


And yet this fault to pity might have moy'd chee, 


I entercain'd thee, this was all my faulr, 


Yer this offence might have been kindneſle thought, 
Where is thy faith, thy hand which chou didit give me, 
And oathes thou ſworeſt ro make me beleeve thee? 
Swearing by Hymen that thou would*ſt not rarry, 


But come againe and thy poore Phylf;s marry. 
And bythe rugged Sea haſt ofren {wore, 
Which thou both haft and wilt fayle often or'e: 
And by Neptune thy great Vncle, who with eaſe 
Can calme the raging of the angry Seas: 

By 1430 who ig mariages delights: 

And by torch-bearing Ceres myſtick rites, 
Should all theſe Gods revenge thy perjuries, 
Which are high treaſons to their Majcſties ; 
And ſhould all puniſh thee with one conſent, 
Thou couldft nor ſure indure their puniſhment. 
To riggeand mendthy Ships I care did take, 
And in requital! thou didſt me forlake, 

I gave thee opportunity rorunne 

Away, *cis I that have my ſelfe undone. 

I did belceve thy faire and gentle words, 

Of which the falſe hearr moſt ſtore affords, 
And becauſe thou didſt come of a good deſcent, 
Idid beleeye thou hadit a good intent, 

I did deleceve thy reares : and hadſt thou taught 
Thy teares to be as falſe as was thy thought? 

O yes, thy teares would flow with cunning Art, 
When thou didft bid them to diſguiſe thy heart. 
'Thy vowes and promiſes I did beleeve, - 

And any of thoſe ſhowes might me deceive, 


Nor 
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Nor am I griev'd becauſe I entertajn's thee, 

Such kindneſle ſhew'd to thee could nor have tham'd me, 
Bur I repent, becauſe to adde more heighr 

Unto thy entertainmeut,] one njghr 

Did ſuffer thee ro come into my Bed, 

Where thou didſt rob me of my Mayden-head, 

Wou!d 1 had dy'd before that farall night 

Wherein I ycelded thee ſo much delight. 

For if I bad not thus my ſelfe becray d, 

Then Phyllis might haveliv'd and dy*d a Mayd, 

But I did hope that thou more conſtant werrt, 

& That hope is juſt which ſpringeth from deſert, 

For I did know I had deſcrv'd thy love, 

Which made me hope that thou would' faithfuil prove, 
It is no glory to deceive a Maid, 

Since (he deſerveth piry that's berray'd, 

By her kind heart, and hath too ſoon beleey'd, 

For thus poore Phyllis was by thee decciv'd, 


And in ſtead of other praiſes may they ſay, 
Thar this was he that did a Mayd betray, 
When thy Statue ſhall be in the City plac'd 
With thy Fathers, which is with high tirles grac'd, |} 
When they ſhall read how valiant Theſezes ſlew 
Thoſe cruell Theeves, and alſo did ſubdue 
/b., emma and did the Thebanecs tame, 
nd C 


And Centaures that by him were alſo ſlain: 

And laſtly when th Inſcription ſhall relate 

How he went to Hell and knockt at Pluto's gate 3 
This Title ſhall be on thy ſtatue read, 

© This man deceiv'd his love,and from her fled, 
In this thy Father thou doſt imitate, 

That he faire Ariadne did forſake; 

What he alone excuſed 5s a fin, 

.T har a& thou only de'ſt admire in him; 
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Shewing thy ſelfe in this to be his ſon, 

T hat thou like himyhaſt a young Mayd undon, 

But ſhe is happily ro Bacchus married, 

And in bjs Charriot drawne with Tigers carried, 
The Thyacians doe my marriage bed contemne, 
Becauſe loy' d a {tranger more then them: 

And ſome perhaps will ſay in my diſgrace, _ 

Let her goe to Athens, that moſt learned placez 
Since ſhe ſo kind hath to a ſtranger been; 

"The watlike Thracians will have a new Queen, 

'T he end doth prove the aRion, bur yet may 

He want ſucceſſe, that thinkerh ſo, I ſay: 

That meaſures a&ions not from the intent, 

But counts them good, that have a good eyent, 

For if Demophoon would againe returne, 

Then they would honour me, whom now they ſcorne, 
<< Ynfortunate aRions doe our credit ſtaine, 

I am faulty, becauſe thou do'ſt not come againe, 
Merhinks I ſee, kow when thou leftſt our ng 
'T by ſhip being ready to forſake our Port ; 

"Thy loving armes about my neck were ſpred, 
Making my lips with tedious kifles red, 

I wept, and when thou ſaw'ſt thoſe reares of mine, 
Thou alſo wepr'ſt, and minglcd'ſt them with thine, 
And then thou ſeem*dſt,with a treacherous mind, 
Sorry, becauſe thou had*ſt ſo faire a wind. 

And at the laſt, when thou muſt needs depart, 
Thou ſaid'ſt, farewell faire Phy/{zs my Sweet-hearr, 
For when one moneth is come unto an end, 
Looke for Demephoos thy faithfull friend. 

Why ſhould I looke for thy returne in vain, 

Who had'ſt no purpoſe to returne again? 

YetT'le looke Pr thy comming back how eycr, 
For it is betcer to come late, than neyer, 


Lis. I: 
But 1 doe feare thou haſt a new Sweet-hearr, 
Dne that doth alienate from me thy hearr, 
hat thou forgotten Phyllis do'it not know: 
o's me, if Phyllis be forgotten ſo; 
ho did Demeph oon kindly entertaine, 
hen forc'd by ſtormes he to our Harbour came: 
hoſe neceſſities with rreaſure I ſupply*d, 
nd gave bim many royall gifts beſide, 
My Kingdome unto thee I did tabmir, 
Thinking a Woman could not govern it? 
yen all thoſe goodly Lands I offered thee, 
Twixt Hemns and the ſhady Rhodope. 
dehdes,thou did*'ſt my Virgin Zone unticz 
nd violate my chaſte Virginity. 
\nd at our marriage the fatall Owle 
Did ſing, while mad Tiſiphone did howle : 
{lefo with her ſnaky haite was there; 
The Candles did like Funerall-lights appeare. 
Dft ſadly tro ſome Rock I goe, whoſe height 
ay make me to ſee farre at ſea out-right, 
f it be day, or if the Starres doe ſhine, 
looke ſtil] how the wind Rands at that time, 
f a farre off a ſhip I chance to ſee, 
ſtraight doe hope that it thy ſhip may be. 
nd then in haſt upon the ſands I run 
o farre, that | unto the Sea-waves come. 
ut when I have art length my errour found, 
mongſ{t my Maydes I fall downe in a ſwound, 
here is a hollow Bay bent like a Bow, 
hole rockxic fades into the ſea farre goe; 
o calt my ſelfe from hence is my intent, 
ince rodeceive me thou art faiſly benr. 
or when thou ſeeſt my body like a wrack 
aſt on (by ſhoare, I know tbou wilc looke back 
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On the ſad ſight, and though thy, heart could be 
More hard than Adamant, thou wilt pity me, 
Sometimes I could drinke poylon, or afford 
To ſtab my tender breſt witha ſharpe ſword, 
Or puta halter *bout my neck, yyhich oft 

Thou haſt embraced with thy armes more ſoft, 
For Ile revenge my lefle of Chaſtity, 
Though I am doubtfall yet what death to dye. 
And to declare my death from thee did come, 
Theſe lines ſhall be engrav*d upon my Tombe. 
Phyllis that did Demophoon entertaine, 

Was by his unkindacflle, and hcr owne hand ſlain, 
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The argument of the third Epiſtle, 
He Grecians being arrived at Phrygia, began ro take the Cities 
neere Troy,eſpeciallly thoſe oppofite to theLle Lesbos.Achilles the 
onne of Telexs and Theris, invaded both the Crlrcians with. Thebavsy 
nd Lymeſſa befieged and tooke the Towne Chyrnefſus, and broughe 
way wo tairc Virgins,Aftixce, the Daughter of Chry/es, called after- 
var d by their Fathers names. C6ry/e5s ,he beltowes on Prince Aga- 
pernen, but keepes Briſeis to himigife. Bur Agamemnen being com- 

* mandeg 
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manded by the Oracle ts reſtore Chryſes 'to her Father, tooke Bri/tie 
from Achilles; Who takiug it as an indignity, abſents himſelfe from 
the warres : no entreaty ca" prevaile tomake him fight againſt Troy. 
«<Agaremnen ſends him Preſeis againe with gifts, he fleightsthem both, 
Driſeis cherevpon in this Epiſtle complaines of his two violent anger, 
encreats him to fight againſt the Trojaxs;to accept Agamenment offer, 


and receive her againe. 


Brri$SEgtrlSto ACcHillEs, 


His Letter Briſeis unto thee doth ſend, 
Which I perhaps in Greek have rudely pend, 


My teares did make thoſe blots which thou Joſt ſce; 


And yer theſe weeping blots may ſpeake for me. 
Ifa Caprive may with modeſty complaine 

Of thee,my Lord,doe not my (ute diſdaine, 
Vato Agamemnon thou didft me refigne, 

And yet alas this was no fault of thine { 

When that Euribates and Talthybius came 

To fetch me, whom thou durſt not then detaine, 
"They wendredthat thou couldſt fo ſoone deliver 
Me to the Kings uſe,it thou lov'dſt me eyer. 
Thou mightſ have ſcemed loath for to depart 
And have beſtowd one kiffe on thy Sweet-heart. 
Bur yet I wept apace, my haire I tore, 

Asif I werea Captive made once more, 

I often thought to ſteale away to thee, 

Bur then I fear'd the Tr9jan enemy: x 
Zcaft being ſorpriz'd by them in my atrempt, 
They ſhould to Priam's daughters me preſenc, 
But thou wilt ſay thou couldſt not me detain; 
Bur yer thou mightſt have fercht me back again, 
Pearroclus then did ſpeake thus in my care; 

Why doſt thou weepe? thou ſhalt nor ſtay long there, 
Nay,thou wilt not receive me now againe, ; 
And muck lefle ferch hee whom thou doſtdiſdaine, 


Ajax 


SH th UH AB bb ION i3» 35% 


Lis. I 
Hjax and Phenix both did come to thee; 

Thy friend and cozen by conſanguinirie, 

And VIyſſes,who with gifts and prayers did wooe thee, 
To reccive thy Byiſezs when they brought me to thee, 
And for a preſent twetity baſons brouyhr, 

With ſeven three-footed tables carv'd and wrought: 
To theſe ten Talents of gold added were, 

And twelve brave Steeds that were trayn'd up to wattes 
And many Captive maids, who with one look 

Could take the Conquerours that had them took: 
And a faire Virgin that thy wife might be; 

But ſure thou needſt no other wife bur me, 

From Agamemnon wouldſt thou me redeem, 

That to receive theſe gifts ſo nice doſt ſeem? 

Achilles, how have I movy'd thy negle&? 

Why doſt thou now unkindly me reje&? 

« Or is it fortunes cuſtome Kill to Gown ” 

« On thoſe, who by misfortune are caſt. down? 

I ſaw thee when thou didſt Lyrnegus take; 

And of thy Briſeis didft a captive'make, 

I ſaw how many of my kinred were 

Slaine by thy valiant hand, and did lye there 
Panting for life, till their freſh wounds had bled 

So much thar all the earth was painted red, 

Yer when I loſt thoſe friends, I got another 

Thou art my Lord,my Husband,and my Brother, 

nd by thy Mother Queen of the falt Flood 

hou ſworeſt all ſhduld turn unto my good; 

Binding thy ſelf with promiſes, that 1 

hould be moſt happy in captivity, 

Bur now both me, and thoſe gifts which are ſent thee, 
Thou doſt refuſe, for neither can conrenr thee, 

And I beare to morrow by the break of day, 

.T hou meaneſt torake ſhip _ ſaile away, 
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When I did heare the newes, my hearc did faile, 
And preſently my bloudlefle cheeks grew pale, 
Lut wilt thou go from me my Dear, and leave me? 
Unto whoſe cuſtody wilt thou bequeath me ? 
May I be laid into the earths cold bed ; 

Or may the flaming thunder ſtrike me dead; 

EreT behold the ſhip, cutting her way 

T brough the green waves, while Iam left to ſtay. 
If thou intendeſt to return again, 

Take me along, who no great burthen am 3 

T'le follow thce and ſerve thee all my life 

Asa poor Captive, not asthy deare Wife. 

Ican inure my hands to labour hard; 

And I can be content to ſpin or card. 

One of the faireſt Maids that Greece ere bred 
Shall bc chy Wiic,z2d warme thy nuptiall-bed, 
My humble thoughts do nt fo high aſpire, 

To be thy ſeryant is a: I deſire. 

T'le fit and ſpin untill :-y rake be done, 

And untill all my Flax ro thred be ſpun, 

Yet ſuffer not thy Wife, I pray, tochide me, 
Becauſe I love thee, ſhe will not abide me, 

And donor luffer her to teare my haire; 

Thinke how of B7:ſeis thou didſt once take care, 
Nay though thou ſuffer her my haire to teare, 

Do not deſpiſe me, this is all my feare. 

What wouldſtthou have? Agamemnon doth repent; 
And Greece for wronging thee is penitent. 

Subdue thy ſelf, and now let him that hath 
Conquer*'d ſo many, conquer his owne wrath, 
Why doſt thou let the coward Heffor waſt 

Aud ſpoyle the Grecians? take thou armes at laſt, 
Achilles take thy armes, but firſt me take: 

Then craſk thoſe fellowes, and force them to quake, 


L I B, ]. 
For my ſake thou wert angry and offended, 

For me thy wrath began, in me let it be ended. 
Tr's no diſgrace unto my ſuite to yeeld, 

oetines did go unto the field 

Perſwaded by his wife,though he laid by 

His Armes,and to aid his country did deny 2 

$he did perſwade her yaliant husband ftraight,- 

But my words have,alas ! no power, nor waight, 

F dare not call my felf thy wife, for L 

Have lived with thee in Caprivirty 

Though my Lord hath often called his hand-maid 
Unto his bed,and I have bim obey'd. 

I do remember that a captive Maid; 

Did call me Miſtreffe, unto whom 1 ſaidg 

Lay not the waight of ſcorn on miſery, 

That Title ſuits nor way 

For by my fathers aſhes 1 do {weare, 

Of whoma reverend mnory i bear; | 
By my three brothers ſoiffes, whoſe bloud was ſpill'd 
For their Country, and in irs defence were kill'd: 
By my lips, and by thoſe ſoft lips of thine 

Which we did oftentimes rogether joyne;z 

And by thy Sword I ſweare, fince 1 went from thee} 
Thar Agamemnon never lay with mee. 

Bur for thy honeſty thou dar*ſt nor ſwear, 

If I ſhould put the to thy oath, I fear, 

The Grecians thinke with ſorrow thou art pin'd, 
Bur thou haſt Muſick to refreſh thy mind 3 


Making her moiſtned kiſſes powerfull charmes 

To ſtay thee there, which makes thee loath to fight 

Love and ſweer Muſick, yeeld thee more delight, 

It is the ſafer courſe in bed being laid, = 

To ſport thy ſelf with ſome young fearfull Maid; 
C 2 2 


While thy Sweet-heart dorh claſpe thee in her armes, 


O: 
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Or when with thoſe joyes thou art tyr'd too much, 
To give thy Thracian Lyrea gentle touch; 

Then to hold a Buckler of ſharp-pointed Speare, 
Or on thy head a waighty Helmet wearez 

Yet in brave a&ions thou didſt once delight, 

And to win glory only thou wouldſt fight, 
Didſt thou love war till I was captive made? 

And is thy Valour fince that time decay'd? 

The gods forbid, I hope to ſee thy Speare 

Wound valiant Heffor, who doth no man feare. 
Let the Grzcains ſend me to my Lord to plead 
"Their cauſe with kifles, I can intercede 

More powerfully than Phenix or Vlyſſes, 

There is a ſweeter eloquence in kifles, 

Tf I incircle thee within mine armes, 

My cloſe embraces are like powerfull charmes; 

My naked breaſts being in thy view laid open, 

Will ſoon perſwade thee, though no ggord be ſpoken, 
Ifthou wert like the Sea, void of cMpaſſion, 

My filent xeares would move commiſeration, 

As thou deſireſt thy fathers length of dayes, 

Or to ſce Pyrrbus crown'd with wreaths of Bayes, 
Achilles take thy Briſets once again; 

Have pity on thar grief which L ſuſtaine. 

If thy love be turn'd to bare, yer doe not flout mee, 
Kill me ourright,who cannot live without thee. 
Nay, thou do'ſ kill me, for my ſtrength doth fade, 
My beauty and freſh colour is decay'd, 

Yer 1 doe hope thou wilt thy Brzſezsrake, 

And this hope makes me live even for thy ſake, 
But if my hopes of thee doe faile, then [ 

To meer my Brother and Husband will dye. 

Yet when others ſhall perchance read my ſag ſtory, 
'To kill a woman will yeeld thee no glory, 


. 
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Yet let no other kill me, thy weapon can 


Kill me afloon as any other man, 


Letthy ſword give me ſuch a wound, thar I 

May bleed with pleaſure, and fo bleeding die. 
Let thy (word ſend me to Elyſzan reſt, 

Which might have wounded Heftors valiant breſt, 


But let me live if tkou art pleaſed ſo, 


Thy love doth aske what thou granr'it to thy foe, 
And rather kill thy Trojan foes, than I; 


Expreſle thy valour on thy enemy. 


And whether thou intend'ſt to goe or ſtay, 
Command me as my Lord to come away. 
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"The Argument of the fourth Epiſtle; == 


57 Heſter the ſonne of £geue, having flaine the Minotaure, brought 
away by ſhip Ariadne daughter to Miner and Paſpheried whom 


helping him in Killing the Migotaure, he had promiſed marriage, and 
her fiſter Phedrs But admonifhed by Becehwe, he leaves 4 in 
the Ile Naves,or Chios, and marries Phat's, who in Theſeus abſence 
falls in love with ber ſonne in law Hippetytus, Theſour fon by ,Hip- 
polyre an Ameton, Hee being a Backelour, and much __ ed to 

unting 
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wuneing, ſhe having no opportunity to ſpeake to him, diſcovers her 
ove by this Epiſtle 2 wherein cn—gy wooing and perfwading him to 
ve her, and leſt it might ſeeme diſhoneſty in a mother to ſolicit her. 


onne in law.{he begins with an Infinuation. 


PHAEDRA toHiPPporyTyYs., 


'» Hedra unto Hippolytus ſends health, 
Whick unlefle thou glv*ſt me,I muſt want my ſelf, 
* Yerreade it, for a Letter cannot fright thee, 
here may be ſomething in it may delight thee, 
Wor theſe dumbe Meſſengers ſent out of band, 
Do carry ſecrets both by Sea and Land. 
he foe will read a Letter, though it be 
ent to him from his utter enemy, 
hrice I began my mind to thee to break, 
hrice I grew dumb, fo that I could not ſpeak, 
here is a kind of modeſty in love, 
hich hindereth thoſe that honeft ſuites do move, 
Ind love hath given command that every loyer 
ould write that which he bluſherh to diſcover, 
hen to contemne loves power it is not ſafe, 
ho gver all the gods dominion hath, 
is dangerous to refiſt the power of love, 
ho nk over all the gods above. 
ove bid me write, I followed his dire@&ion, 
ho told me that my lines ſhould win afteQion, 
D ! finceT love thee, may my love again 
aiſe in thy breſt another mutuall flame. 
hat love which hath been a long time delay'd, 
t laſt growes violent, and muſt be obey'd. 
feel a fire, a fire withinMy heart, 
nd the blind wound of love doth rage and ſmart, 
is tender Heyfers cannot brook rhe yoak, 
or the wild Colt, that i$ not backt nor broak, 
Es - wad Endure 


% 
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Endure the bridle, ſo loves yoak I ind 

Is heavy to an unexpericnc'd mind, 

When 'ris their Art, and they can eaſily doe it, 
That from their youth have been train'd up uatoit, 
She that hath let her time run on at waſt, 

Her love is violent, when ſhe loves at laſt, 

The forbidden fruits of love 1 keep for thee, 

In taſting them let us both guilry be. 

It is ſome happineſle to pluck and cull 

Fruit from a tree, whoſe boughs with fruir are full z 
Or from the buſh to gather the firſt Roſc; 

I am the tree and bulh where loves fruit grawes; 
Yet hitherto my fame was never blotted; 

But for white chaſtity Fhave been noteds 

And I amglad that 1 my love have plac'd, 

On one, by whom I cannot be diſgrac'd. 
Adultery in her is a baſe fag, 

That with ſome baſe fellow doth commir the aR, 
But ſhould Funo grant me her Fupiter, 

In love I would Hippolytus preferre. 
And finceT lov'd thee, I do now embrace 


"T hoſe ſports which thou do'ſt love; to hunt and chaſe 


Wilde ſavage beaſts, for 1 would gladly be, 

A Huntreſſe ro enjoy thy company, 

And now like thee, no goddeſle T do know, 
But chaſt Diana with her bended Bow, 

T love the woods, and take delight to ſet 

[The toyles, and chaſe the Dcere into the net, 
And I do take delight to hoope and hollow: 
And cheere the dogs, while they the chgſe do follow, 
To caſt a dart Inow am cunning growne, 
Sometimes upon the grafle I lye along, 
Sometimes for pleaſure I a Chariot drive, 
Reyning the horſe that with the bridle ftrive, } 
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Sometimes like thoſe mad BacchieI do run, 
Who pipe when they to the 1q-an hill do come: 
Or like thoſe thar bave ſeen the horned fawnes, 
And Dryads lightly tripping or'ethe lawnes, 


Jn ſuch a frantick fit they ſay I am, 


When love tormengs me with his raging flame; 
And this ſame love of mine perhaps may be, 


By fate entail'd upon one familicz 


For it is given tous in love to fall; 

And Venus takes a tribute of us all, 

For firſt, great Izpiter did rarely gull 

Europa with the falſe ſhape of a Bull, 

My mother Paſiphacin a Cow of wood 
The leaping of a laftfull Bull withſtood, 
My ſiſter likewiſe ro falſe Theſers gave 

A clue of filke, and ſo his life did fave, 

Who through the winding labyrinth was led 
By the dire@ion of this flender thred, 


And now like Mino's ſtock, eyen I 
Love as the reſt did, in exrremity, 


It fortunes rhat our love thus crofle ſhould be, 

Thy father lov'd my Siſter, I love thee, 

Thus Theſeus and Hippolytus bis ſon 

Through glory that their love hath overcome 

Two ſiſters, but I would we had remain'd 

At home, when we cameto thy fathers land, 

For then eſpecially thy preſence moy'd me, 

And from that time I ever ſince have lov'd thee; 

My eye convey'd unto my hea:: 4clight, 

To likeof thee,for thou wert cloth'd in white, 

A flowrie garland did thy ſoft haire crowne, 

And thy complexion was a lovely browne, 

Which ſome for a ſterne viſage had miſtookg | 
But Phedra thought thou had'ſt a manly look. 
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For young-men ſhould not be like women dreſt, 
A carelefle dreſfing doth become them belt, 

Thy Rernnefle, and looſe flowing of thy haire, 
And duſty conutenance moſt gracefull were, 
While thy curverting Steed did bound and fling, 
I* admir'd to ſee thee ride him in the ring, 

Tf with thy ſtrong arme thou did { tofle rhe pike, 
Thy nimble trength I did approve and like, 
Or, it thou took'Mt thy Javelin in thy hand; 

Me thought thou did'ſt in comely poſtare ſtand, 
For all thy a&ions yeelded me delight, ; 
And did appeare moſt gracefull in my Gght. 

Of the woods wildneffe do not then parcake, 
Nor ſuffer me to perith for thy ſake, 

For why ſhould*K thou in hunving ſpend thy leaſure? 
And not delight in PPnus ſweeter pleaſure? 


Fi There's nothing can endure withour due reſt, 


By which our wearied bodies are refreſht. 

And thou mighr'& imitate thy Diana's bow, 
Which if too often bended, weake will grow : 
Cephalus was a wood-man of great fame, 

And many wild beaſts by his hand were flaine: 


1 Yet with Auror, he did fall in love, 


= Her bluſhing beaury did his fancy move, 


* While from her aged husbands bed ſheroſe, 


* And wiſely to young Cephalus ſtraight pOCSs 


Venus and young Adonss oft wonld lie 


WW” Together on the grafle moſt wantonly. 

W. . And underneath ſome tree in the het weather, 
& :: They wouldlic kiſſing in the ſhade together, 
WY Atalanta did Genides fancie move, 
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And gave her wild beaſts skins to ſhew his love, 
And therefore why may'ſt thou not fancy me, 
Sith without love the woods unpleaſant ber 
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>r 1 will follow thee ore the rocky cliffe, 
d never feare the Boars ſharpe fanged teeth, 
wo ſeas the narrow Iſthmus doe oppoſe, 
e raging waves on both ſides of it flowes, 
ogether thee and 1 will govern here, 
he Kingdome, than my countrey farre more dearey 
y busband Theſas hath long abſent been, 
's with his friend Perithous it doth ſeem. 
veſexs (unleſle we will the truth deny) 
oth love Perithous more then thee or 1: 
is bis unkindneſfle that he Nayes ſo loag, 
it he hath done us both far greater wrong, 
ith his great Club he did my Þrother flay, 
d left my ſiſter to wild beaſts a prey. 
hy mother was a warlike Amazon 
eſerving favour for thy ſake her ſon. 
et cruell” Theſeus kill'd her with his ſword, 
ho did to him ſo brave a ſon afford, -/ 
{or would he marry her ; for he did aime 
hat as a baſtard thou fhouPit never raigne: 
ad many Children he on me begor, 
hoſe untimely death not T, but hedid plot. 
ould I had diedin labour, ere that I 
ad wrong d thee by aſecond Progeny, 
hy ſhoyldſt thou reverence thy fathers bed, 
hich he doth ſhun, and now away is fled? 
f a mother be to love her ſon enclin'd; 
by ſhould vaine names frightthy couragious mind: 
uch ſtri& preciſeneſſe former times became, 
hen good old Satuyne on the earth did raigne. 
ur Saturn's dead, his lawes are cancell'd now; 
ove rules, then follow wbar ove doth allow, 
or Fove all fort of pleaſure doth permit, 
iſters may marry if they thinke ir fir, 
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With their owne brothers, Ven bonds doth tye 
The knot more cleſe of conſanguinirie, 

Beſides, whocan our ſtollen joyes diſcover? 

With a faire outfide we our fault may colour: 

If our embraces were diſcern'd by ſome, 

T hey would fay, that mother ſurely loves her ſon. 
Thou need*ſt not come by night, no doores are barr'd 
And ſhut on megthy paſſage is not hard, 

One houſe as it did once, may us containez 

Thou oft haſt kiſt me, and ſhalr kiſle again, 

'T hou ſhaſr be ſafe with me, nay,wert thou ſeen 
Wichin my bed, ſuch faults have ſmother'd been, 
Then come with (peed to eaſe my troubled mind, 
And may love alwayes prove to thee more kind, 
Thus I moſt humbly do entreate and ſue, 

Pride and great words become not thoſe that wooe, 
Thus I moſt humbly beg of thee alone, 

Alas ! my pride and my great wordsare gone: 

To my deſires longtime I would not yeeldz 

Bat yet atlaſt affeRion wonne the field, q 
And as a Captiveat thy royall feer 

Thy Mother begs; Love knowes not what is meet, 

Shame hath forfook his Colours in my cheek 

It is confeſt, yer grant that love I ſeek. 

Though Mines be my Father, who keeps under 

His power che Seas, and that darteth thunder 

Be my Grand-fatherz and hebe a kin 

To me, thar hath his forchead circled in 

With many a cleare-baeme, a ſharpe pointed ray, 

And drives the purple Chariot of the day, 
Love makes a ſeryant of Nobility, 

"Then for my Anceſtors even pity me, _ 
Nay Creet, Foves I{land, ſhall my Dowry be 
And all my Court (H/ppolyers) ſhall ſerve thee, 


L 1 Bo | 
y Mother (oftened a Buls fterne breaſt, 
ind wilt thon be mere cruell then a beaſt? . 
or love-ſake love me, who have thus complain'd, 
3o may | thou love and neyer be diſdain'd, 
So may the Queen of Forreſts help thee ſtill, 
So may the Woods yeeld game for thee to kill. 
ay Fawns and Satyrs heſpe thee eyery where, 
So may | thou wound the Boare with thy ſharp Speare? 
Bo may the Nymphs give thee water to flake 
hy burning thirſt, though thou do Maidens hate. 
Teares with my prayers 1 mingle, read my prayers, 
And imagine that you do behold my teares, 
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The Argument of the firſt Epiſile, 
FJ Fenba Daughter to Cifſens, and Wife to Priam being with child , 
dreamt, char ſhe was delivered of a flaming Firc-brand that ſetall 

Troy on fire: Priam troubled in mind conſults with the Oracle,receives 
an{wer, that his Sonne ſhould be the deſtruRion of his Countrey,and 
therefore as ſfoone as he was borne, commands his death, Tus his 
Mother Hecnbs ſends her .Sonne Pars ſecretly to the Kings Shep- 
beards. They keepe bim,vill being growne a Y oung-man, he A 

the 
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thy Nymph Oexone, and marricd her. But when Inn, Palla , and 
Y, bh Zmeaed about the golden Apple, which had this inſcriptionz 

BYUR PULCHRIOR I, Lett be grven to the faireſt, ippiter 
made Paris their Judge, To whom Juno promiſed a Kingdome , 
Pallss Wiſdome, Venus Pleaſure, and the faircſt of Women z buc he 
gave ſentence for Venxs. Afterward being Kknowne by bis Facher,and 
received into fayour, be ſayled to Sparza, whence he tooke Helen 
Wife to Menelaws,and brought her to Troy, Ocnene hearing thereof, 
complaines in this Epiſtle of bisunfaithfulneſſe 3 perſwagdig him to 
ſend back Helen to Greece,and reccive her again. 


OrEtENoNE io PaRis, 


I ]=: my Paris, for though thou art not mine, 
Thou art my Parzs, becauſe Lam thine, 
A Nymph doth ſend from the 1dean Hill 
Theſe following words, which do this paper fill, 
Reade it, if that thy new Wife will permit, 

My Letter is not in a ſtrange hand wrir. 
Ocnone,through the Ph7ygian Woods well known, 
Compl aines of wrong, that thou to her haſt done, 
Whar god hath ul'd his power to crofle our love? 
Whar taulr of mine hat h made thee faithlefle proye? 
Wirth deſerv'd ſufterings I could be content, 

Bur not with unde erved paniſhmenr. 

Wha: I deſerve, moſt patjent I could beare, 

Bur underſerv*d puniſhments heavie are. 

Thou wert not rhen of ſuch grear dignity, 

When a young Nymph did firſt marry theez 
Though now forſooth, thou Priams ſon art prov'd, 
Thou werr a ſervant firſt, when firſt we loy'd: 
And while our Sheep did graze, we both have laid 
Under ſome Tree together in the ſhade; 

Whoſe voughe like a green Canopie were ſpred, 
While the ſoft grafle did yecld us a green bed: 

And when the dew did fall, we often lay 

In a poore Cottagezupon ſtraw or hay, 
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I ſhew'd thee both, what Lawnes and Forreſts were 
Likely to yeeld much ſtore of game, and where 
The wilde beaſts did in ſccrer caves abide, 

And their young ones in the hollow Rocks did hides 
To ſet thy Toyles with theelI oft have gone, 

After the Hounds 1 o're the hils have run, 

My name on every Beeck-tree I do finde, 

"Thou hadſt engrav'd Genone on their rinde, 

And as the body of the tree doth, fo 

The letters of my name do greater grow. 

Cloſe by a River (I rememberit) 

Theſe lines are on an Aldey fairely writ 5 

And may the Alder flouriſh ſtill and ſpread, 
Becauſe theſe lines may en the Bark be read; 

When Paris doth to Ocnone falſe become, 

Xanthus #nto his Spring ſhall backward run, 
Xarthus run back, thy courſe now backward take, 
For Paris doth his Qenone forſake. 

That day did unto me moſt fatall provez 

"That day began the winter of thy love, 

When Venus, Juno, and faire Pallas came 

Naked before thee,and did not diſdaine 

To chuſe thee for their Judge, when thou had' told 
The ſtory ro me, my faint heart grew cold, 

Of the experienc'd I did counſel! rake, 

They did reſolve me, thou would'ſ me forſake, 
For thou didſtbuild new ſhips without delay, * 
And did'ſ ſend forth a Fleer to ſea,ſtraightway, 
Yer thoudidſt weepe at thy departure hence; 

Do nor deny it, it was no offence: | 

For by my love thy credit is nor ſtain d, 

Bu of loving Helen thou mayft beaſham d, 

'T hou wepr'ſt, and alſo at thar very time 
'Thouſaw't me weep, my ceares dropping with thines 


L I'B, L, | | 
nd as the Vine about the Blme doth winde, 
So thy armes were about my neck entwinde, | 
Vhen thon complaind'ſ becauſe the winds crofſc were 
ke Sailers laught, becauſe the wind Rood fair, 
hou did'ſt kifle me oft, when thou did'ſt deparr, 
And thou wert loath to ſay, Farewell, Sweer-heart, 
tlaſt, a gentle gale of wind bid blow, 
So that thy ſhip from land did ſlowly go, 
F looking aftcr thee, long time did ſtand 
ceping, and ſhedding tears onthe dry ſand. 
ndto the green Nereides 1 did pray, 
hy voyage might be ſpeedy without ſtay: 
or me it was too ſpeedy, ſince that I 
Suſtain the loſle of thy falſe love thereby, 
oTheſſab my prayers have brought thee ſafe ; 
And for a Whore my prayer prevailed bath, 
here is a Mountain that to ſea doth look, 
hich beating of the foaming waves can brook, 
rom hence when I beheld thy ſhip was comming: . 


Intothe fea l pomnnny was running ; 
e 


But ſtanding Rill, at length I might diſcern 

\ purple flag, which waved on the ſtern, . 

hen whether it were thy ſhip. I did doubt, 

Becauſe ſuch colours thou didſt not put our. 
But when thy ſhip to ſhoar did neerer ſtand, 

ind a fair gale did bring it cloſe to land, 

\ womans | wit ſtraightway. did behold, © 
Which made my heart to tremble, and waxe cold. 

nd while I ſtood doating there, I might cſpic 
Thy Sweet heart, that did en thy boſome lie. 
O then I wept, my breaſt 1 fraok, and bear 
And tore my cheeks, that with-my tears were wet 5 
Filling the Mountain Ida with my cries; | 
And there I did bewaile  — 
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May Helena ut laſt (6 weepe, ſo grieve, 
When thou doſt falſly her forfake and leave : 
And may ſhe chat this wrong to me doth offer , 
Be wrong'd in the like kinde, andiike wrong ſuffer. 
W ben hou wert poor, and ledd'ft a Shepheards life, 
None but Genone wi thy loving Wife, 

*Tis not thy wealth,nor ſtare that T adtnirez 

Nor to be Priams daughter do Idefire, 

Yet Priamn, nor his Hecubaneed diſdain 

Me for their daughter ſince I werthy am, 

I am fit to be a Princeſle, to command, 

A royall Scepter would becottie thy hand, 

Deſpiſe me not, becauſe that T with thee 

Have lain under ſomeſhady Beechen-tree: 

For Iam fitter for thy toyall bed, 

Whea it with purple Quilts covered, 

Laftly, my loveis ſafeſt, fine for fre 

No wars ſhall follow, nor'nio Feerſhall be 

Sent forthz but if thou'Helezjn do'titke, 

She ſhall by force of armes be fetched back. 

Bloud is the portion 'Which'rhou ſhalr obrain, 

If tbou doſt marry with'this Rarely Dame, 

Aske Heftor and Deiphobas, if the 

Should not unto the -Greekes reſtored bes 

Aske Priam, and anteny wiſe and (grave; 

Who by their age much deep experience haye: 

For to performe a beaiitious rape, before 

T by Countrey muſt be bad and baft all o'ce; 

Since ro defend abad cauſe is'a ſhatne, 

Her Husband ſhall juſt wars *gainſt thee maintain, 
Nor thinke that Helena faicbfull will beceme, 

Who was (@ quitkly woo'd, fo quickly won, 

As Menclaus grieves, becauſe thar ſhe 

Hath with a ſtranger, by adulreftc 
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Wrong'd the chaſte rites. of zhe Nuptiall-bed, 
And let a ſtranger ſo adborn his head:- | 
So thou wilt then confefe, no Art, or coſt, 
Can purchaſe honeſty, thar once is loſt. 
She that is bad once, will ia bad perſever, 
And being bad once will be bad for ever, 
As (he loves thee, ſo ſhe before did love 
Menelaus, unto whom ſhe falſe did prove. 
Thou might'| have been more faichfull unro mes 
As thy Brother was to faire Audyomache, 
Bur thou att lighter than dry leaves, which be 
By every wanton wind blowne oft the tree: 
Or like the waving corne, which every whiffe 
Of wind doth bend, untill ir grow more Riffe, 
Thy Cozen once (for T remember well) 
Wich diſheve]l'd hair did thus my face forerell ; 
What do'ſt thou Oexone? Why de'it thou fowe 
The,barren ſands > Or why doſt thou thus goe 
About to plough the ſhoar? ir is in vain; 
Such f ruirleſſe tillage can yeeld thee no gain, 
A Grecian Maid is comming that fhall be 
Fatal! unto thy Councrey,and to thee. 
And may the ſhip be drown'd in the ſalt flood; 
Whoſe ſad arrivall ſhall coſt ſo much blood, 
When ſhe had ſaid thus, ſtraight my flaxen hair 
Began to heave, and ftand upright or fear, 
Alas, thou wert too true a Prophetefle, 
For ſhe is come, and doth my place poſſeſfe | 
Yet ſheis bur a fair ddulicrdie | 
Who with a ſtraggers love was ſo ſoon tooks 
And for his fake her Countrey hath forſook, . 
Beſides, one Theſes (though I know not whom) 
Brought ber out of the countrey long agon. 
And canſt thou think an amerous Young-man 
08 Would feng her a pure Virgin back agaiy 2 
: | 
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Ifrhou would'ſt know bow I theſe traths diſcry, 2 
It is my love, love doth in all things pry. 

If thou call{ her faulr a rape, yer that name | Þ 
May ſeem to hide her fault, but nother ſhame, + 

Since ſhe ſo often from her Coumtrey went, 

''T was not by violence, bur by her conſent. | - 
Though by deceit thou me inſtrued haſt, Ss | 
Yer Oenone ſtill remaineth chaſt, 

I bid me in the woods, while the wanton rout 

Of nimble Satyres ſought to find me out : | 

And horned Fawnes, with wreaths ef ſharp Pine crown'd, 

Over the Mountain 1da ſought me round, | 

For grear Apol/d that proteReth Troy, 

The ſpoyles of my how. - did enjoy, 

By force againſt my will; for which diſgrace 

T toarypy guiltlefſe hair, and ſcratcht my face. 

Yet neither pretious ſtones could me intice, 

Nor =_ z for Iſer on my ſelfe no price. 

She thar bath wit, and ingenuicie, 

Scemeth for gifts to ſell virginity, 

Apollo thought me worthy to impart 

To me theskill of phyſick, and his Art : 

The vertue of all Herbs he did reveale 

'To me, and ſhew'd what Herbs have power to heale, 

Yer wo's me, that no powerfull Herb is found, 

That can recure loves inward bleeding wound. 

Since great Apollo, who did firſt invent 

'T he art of Phyſick, yet for my ſake wenr 

And kept Admetys Oxen; for the flame 

Of my love turd him to a Shepherd Swair 

Though Apollo's art, nor Herbs, cannot relieve mc; 

Yet thou can'ſt help me, and ſome comfort give me, 

Thou canſi, O then have pity on a Maid 
For me the Grecjans ſhall not thee invade, 


Lrs. 1. 
As from my blooming yeares,and childiſhrime 
I haye been,ſo let me remain ſtill rhine: 
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The Argument of the fixth Epifile; - 
'T He Oracle had told Peliar the Son of Neptune, that he ſhould be 
neer his death,when,as he was ſacrificing to his Father, one ſhould 
cometo him with one foot naked, and bare, Azhe waoperierming 
D 3 - | 
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his yearely Sacrifice, Jefe Son to £fin, and bis Nephew,having leke 

ondofits hoo: NicKinS inthe mad ofthe River gy acabg wy I ty, 

the Sarrifvec, nicets with him on foot naked. Pelias remembring the 

Oracle, periwades Ion to _ Colebos, to fetch the golden Pleece, 
Jip:deftraſtion by chojppolibility ofrhe anemps, But cone. 


; e the voyages and 

with many Grecian Nobles , he ſer forth in the Ship Args from Pe- 
Wy gaſww 2 haven of Thefſaly, and ſailed to the Ifle Lemnest where when 
{op |! the Women conſented to kill all the Men ou one night, Hypfphyle who 
| # 41 had onely preſerved her Father Theas alive, then reigned,and at board 

| and bed Kind! entertained Is/tv. But after ty yoares,the time and 
importunity ef his company urging him to proceed in his intended at- 
rempt, he leaves Hypſphyle with bil , and ſayles to CGlchbes : where 
by Medeas Ant having charmed the Dragon faſt aſleepe, and over- 
come the fierce Buls, he brought away the golden Fleece, and AMe- 
dra; Hypſephyle being rene that Medes was preferred before her, 
in this Epittle gratulates Ioſer$returne, railes on Medeas cruelty and 
; on make hctcontemprtible ;and laſtly curſes both Toon and 
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| | HYPS1PHYLE tolLASON, 


O Theſſaly thou art return'd again, 
Rich in the golden Fleece, which thou did K gain. 
I am glad thou *rr well, yer it were better, 
If 1 had heard of thy bealth by thy Letter, 
It may be that the wind did not ſtand faire, 
Thar to my Kingdome thou could'ft not repairc; 
And yer although contrary winds ftood croſſe , 
o venture a ſetter had been no loſle, 
pſepbyle had delerv'd thy falutations, 
Sent in a Letter of kind commendations. 
T heard not by thy letters, bur by fame, 
That thou did*lt Mars his ſacred Oxen tame; 
And how the Dragons'teeth bring ſow'd, did bring 
Forch areal men, which-from the earth gid (pring , 
In'whoſe' blond thoudid'ſt norrhy handimbrew,. 
For thofcSoms of earth one mother ſkew. \ Hb 
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And from the watchfull Dragon, while he flept, 
Thou took'ſt the golden Fleece which he had kept, 


*Whar ſudden joy had Iconceiv'd ar ir, 


If thou this joyfull newes to me had' writ ! 
Of thy unkindnefle why do I complain ? 
I feare thou do'ſt my former love dildain, 
A barbarous Enchayntreſfſe thou haſt brought, 
And her more worthy of thy love haſt thougbr, 
Love ſon beleeves, yet I wiſh, I may be 
Cenſur'd for raſhneſfle in accuſing thee. 
From Theſſaly a ſtranger came of late; 
And as ſoon as he was come ro my gate, 
I askt him how my Faſori did, and {aid 
Looking downe to Re groudgy no anſwer made. 
Straighrway into a pafhon I did break, 
Tearing my garments, and thus I did ſpeak ; 
Tell me if that my Faſon live, that I, 
Tt he be dead, may follow him and die, 
He lives,ſayes he: and yet tarough loving fear 
T ſcarce beleey'd him, though that he did ſwear. 
But when my doubrfull mind his words beleev'd, 
I askt what valiant deeds thou had® atchiey'd? 
And ke relared rhe whole ſtory, bow 
Thou mad'ſ the brazen»footed Oxen plough: 
How from the Dragons recth on the earth low'd, 
A harveſt of brave armed Soyldiers grow'd; 
Which earth-ſprung men did _ eway fall at jars, 
And flew each other in their civill wars : 
And that thou kildt the Dragon: when I heard 
Theſe deeds of thine, again I grew affear'd, 
Apain Tasked him, it Jaſon live, 

is words through fear,l hardly could beleeve, 
Yet by the carriage of his ſpeech I found, 
That tky uakindnefſe bad ou mea wound: 
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Where are thy promiſes ? thoſe mariage bands, 
Which once did joyne our loving bearts and hands ? 
Or where is Hymens Torch that burnt ſo bright ? 
Ficter to have been a ſad Funerall light, 

I was no Whore, Zunoand Hymen'too 

Ar our glad Nuprtijals themſelves did ſhow. 

Not 7uno, nor fymen, when we did marry, 

But Eyixny did the farall Torches carry. 

The Theſſalians and Minyans ſtrangers were 

To me, and why did Typh#s put in'here 

His Ship ? Here is no wealthy Ram doth bear 
A golden fleece upon his back, nor here 

Doth old Ate's fair lofty palace ſtand, 

T his Lemos is alittle ſmall Iſland. 

I had reſoly'd (bur fare did it withſtand) 

To drivetheefrom hence with a Feminine band, 
Though Lemmian women had their husbands kill*d, 
T thought *rwas pity thy bloud ſhould be ſpill'd, 
"Thy firſt ſight in me ſich a liking bred, 

'T har I entertained thee at boord and bed. 

And thou two Summers with me ſtayd'ſt here, 
And while two Winters alſo pafled were, - 
Andthe third year,when thou didſt fail away, 
With weeping teares unto me thou didit (ay, 
Hypfpb;z; though Iam forc'd to go 

And leay, chee hereyer I would have thee know, 
TT bat till 1do return again, I'le be 

Alwsyes a faithfull Husband unto thee, 

And may that proſper which is in rby womb, 
To make mea glad parent'when I come; 

Then down thy face thy cunning tears did fall, 
The reſt for grief thou could'ſt not ſpeak ar all : 
Of a!l thy company thou went'> laſt of all 
Aboord the ſhip which thou digſt 420 call: 


A Way 


Lis. 1. 


Away it flies, when onee the hollow faile, 

Was driven forward with aluſty gale ; | 

And while thy fhip the blew wayes paſſed o're, 

T lookt unto the ſea,thoy ro the ſhore, 

And then unto my Turrer I did go, 

While tears did down my cheeks and boſome flow. : 
I looked through my tears, and they did ſeem, 

As if they watry perſpeQives had been: 

For thorow them me thought thar I could view 
Things farther off than I was wont to do, 

Then [ made vowes, and I did chaftly pray 

For thy return, which vowesI now ſhould pay, 

But ſhallI pay vowes for Medea's good? 

Love mixt with anger doth enrage my bloud, 
Becauſe I have loſt Faſon that doth live, 

Shall 1 Sacrifices on th” Altar give * 

I muſt confeſte I alwayes was afraid, 

Leſt thou ſhould*ſt marry ſome young Grecian Maid, 
I fear'd the Grecian Maids, but thou haft broughr 
A barbarous Harlot, of whom I ne're _— 

She cannot pleaſe thee with her beauteous look, 

| With her charmes and skill in-herbs thou art took, 
For from the Sphear (he can call downe the Moon, 
And hide in clouds the Horſes of the Sun; 

She can make Rivers ſtay their haſty courſe, __:v 
And make green Woods and ſtones remove by fo. «i, 
Unto che graves with looſen'd haire ſhe comes, 
And out of the warm aſhes gathers bones, 

When ſhe would bewitch another, ſhe doth frame 
In wax his pi&ure, and r' increaſe his pain, 

Inthe heact of ir. (mall needles doth ſtick, 

Which maketh his owne heart to ake and prick, 
And by her curſed charmes ſhe can force love, 

W bich beauty and fair vertue ought ro move, 


How canft thou then imbrace her with delight? 
Or ſleep ſecurely by her in the night ? | 
But as ſhe did with charms the Dragon quell, 
And Bulls, ſo the hath. charm'd thee with a Spell, 
Beſides of glory ſhe will haye a ſhare, | 
Out of thoſe deeds by thee performed were, 

And ſome of Peljas fade will thinke each deed 

Of thine, did from the force of charmes proceed; 
And that though Fafon ſailed unto Greece, 
Medea brought away the golden Fleece. 

Thy Father and rhy Mother both are wroth, . 
That thou ſhould' bring a wife out of the North. 
A husband for ber may at home be found, 

Or elſe where Yanais doth Scythia bound. 

But Jaſon is more fickle than the wind, 

And in his words no conſtancy I find, 

As thou wenr'ſt forth, why did not come again? 
Comming and going I thy wife remain, 

If Nobility of Firth can thee content, - 


=_ Thoss is my father by deſcent, 
Baec 


us my Vacle is, whoſe wifes crowne ſhines, 
With tarres enlightning all the leſſer ſignes, 
And faitbfull Lemos ſhall my Dowry be, 


Which thou might'R have, if chat thou would'ſt have me. 


Faſon for my delivery may be glad 

D that ( A burthen which by him I had; 
For Lucina unto me ſo, kind hath been, 

That I rwo children unto rhee did bring. 
They are moſt like to thee in outward ſhow, 
Yer they their fathers falſhood doe not know: 
Theſe young Embaſſadours I to thee had ſent, 
Bur their ſtep-mother hindered my intent; 

I feared fierce Medea, whoſe hands be 

Ready to a& all kind of villany. 


Lis. L 


She that ker brothers limbs could piece-meal tear, 
Would ſhe have pity en my children dear; 

And yet ber charmes haye madly blinded thee, 
To prefer ther before =. 

She was an adultrefſe when firſt ſhe knew thee 

I by chaſt mariage was given to thee, 

She ber; ay'd þer father, I ſav'd mine from dearb, 
She iorſook Golchss , bur me Lemmos hath. 

And though her _— be ber wickedneſſe, 
From me he got my Husband neverthelcſle.: 
Faſon, 1 blame the Lewmian womens a@, 

Yer wronged ſorrow thruſt us on each fa. 

Tell me, ſnppoſe crofſe winds by chance had droyen 
T hee, and thy company into my Haven, 

If with my children I had come ro meet thee, 
With curſes might not I moſt juſtly greer thee 2 
How could'{ thou look upon my babes or me ? 
Whar death deſery*ſ thou for thy treachery? 

To preſerve thee it had my mercy been, 

And ſure I had» though thou unworthy ſeem, 
And with the harlots bloud I wquld not faile, 
To fill my cheeks,which her charmes have made pale. 
Medea to Medea 1 would be, 

And furiouſly revenge my injury. 

If great Fapiter will my prayer receive, 

Like ro Hypſephyle,ſo may ſhe grieve.” 

And fince ſhe like a Succubus me wrongs, 

May the know what unto my griete belongs. 
And as I am of my busband bereft, 

May ſhe be a widow with two children left; 

As to her þrother,and her fatber ſhe 

Was cruell, may ſhe to ber busband be. | 
And may ſhe wander, o're Earth, Sea, and Aire 
A barred murdrefſe, hopelefie,poore,and bare, 
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Having loſt my Husband thus I pray befide 
May be live accurſed with his wicked Bride. 
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j The Argument of the ſeventh Epiſtle, 
, ARTd: deften@ion of Trey, «Lear the Sonhe of Auchiſts 


WA. his Pex4te; or houſhold gods with hi co ſea 
'/ with weanty lips. T tempeſtuous weather arſea, heis driven 
| w Igble: where Dide (as Firgis hath fained) Daughter ro Bela, and 
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ife te Sichaus Herenles Prief, leaving Tyre for the cruel avariee of 
er brother Pigmelien, who had unawares killed ber Husband for his 

2alth, and buile the new City Carthage : She moſt (LY 
ertained «£zcar and his Companions, loved him, and en t 
but when Mercury admoniſht him to depart for Iraly, which Coun- 
rey the Oracle bad promiſed him: Dide, having in vain endeyoured 


increaty to divert him from his purpoſe,and ſtay hisjourney,bei 
= todeath , writes unto bim, accuſing him 35 the cauſe be 
104th, 


DiDdomn ANnxas, 


S the Swan by Meangers fords doth lie, 
['\ Inthe moiſt weeds,and ſings before ſhe die: 
So I not hoping to perſwade thy ſtay, 
Since one that will not hear me, I do pray. 
aving loſt my credit and virginity 3 
oloſe a few words a fmall lofſe will be 3 
or thy poer Dido thou mean' to forſake, 
nd unto ſea wilt a new voyage make, 
E neas thou wilt needs depart from me, 
o find ſtrange Kingdomes out in Italy. 
hou car*ſt not for new Carthage, or my Land, 
hoſe Scepter I have given into thy hand, 
hou ſhun'ſt my country, which might be thy owne, . 
nd ſeeF'{t a countrey unto thee unknowne. 
bich if thou findeſt our, thou canſt nor gain; 
For who will ſuffer a Rranger to raign ? 
hou ſeekeſt another Dido, wbom in love 
Thou may'*ſt deceive, and falſe unto her prove; 
Or when like unto Carthage canſt thou build 
A City, that doth ſtore of people yee!d ? 
If all things happen to thee proſperoully, 
Where wilt thou find fo kind a wife as I? 
Like a wax taper I burn with defure, 
Or like ſweet incenſe in the funcrall fire; 
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Andftil L with, Ares would but Ray, ri 
X-yeac' 1 doe think on night and day, » 

. He carciefft of my love, and gifts doth ſcem; 
Had 1 been wiſe I had not ear'd for bim. 
Yet I cannot bate ZExeas, although be 
Dorh plet ſome unkind dealing apainft me, 
Of thy unfaithfulneſſe I do complain, 
Having complain'd, I love thee more again, 
yy me,o Yenus, ſince thou art his mothers 

elpe me, 6 Cupid, ſince thou art his brother: 

Soften his heart, that he may milder prove, £5; - 
And be a Souldier in rhe tents of love, - 11 in - | 
And fince to love him I think it nothame, :{ :6:: ! 
O may ke love me with a mutuall flame }- * {- - 
Thou art ſome falſe Aneas Ido 5 | 
Thou do'ſt not bear thy mothers gentle mind. _ 
Stones, Rocks,and Oakes are hard, like to thy breſt 
More mercilefle than any ſalvage beaſt, 
Or than the Seas,whick winds do now incenſe, 


Yet with contrary winds thou wouldeſt go hence : 
Winter to ſtay thy journey hence aflayes, * 
Look how the Eaſtern wind the waves doth raiſe, 
Then to the wind let me beholding be, 

Though for thy ſtay 1 had rather owe to thee. 
Bur I ſee rugged Seas, and bluſtring wind 


More juſt and gentle are, than thy falſe mjnd. 
To untimely death 1 would not haverthee come, 
(Although deſerv'd) while rhou from me doſt run, 
Is thy life ſo cheap, or batred ſuch at moſt, 
That thou wilt leave me though thy lite it coſt ? 
The winds,and waves, their fury will appeaſe, 
When Triton drives bis blew ſeeds o're the Seas. 
Would thy affe&ions would change with the wind * 
They will, if thou bear'& nor a cruell mind, 


ad 
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24ſt thou not known the Seas, what would'ſt thou doe? 
ince having try'd it, thou wilt truſt it too. 
hough to weigh Anchor the {\mooth Sea perſwade thee 3 
et in the Occan dangers may.inayade thee. 

he Sea doth favour no unfaithfull men, 
ut for unfaithfulnefle dorh puniſh them. 
pecially ſuch as do their Sweer-hearts wrong, 
ince naked Venus from the green Sea (ſprung, 
take care for him, that would me forſake, 

ad am afraid the Sea ſhould thee ſhipwracke, 
ive, for bad fame is worſe than death can be, 

hen the world ſhall ſay that thou batt kill'd me. 
uppoſe a ſtorme ax Sea ſhould thee afaile 3 
Vould net thy courage then begin to quaile ? 
T by falſe oathes then would come into my mind, 2 
nd Dido whom thou killdſt by being unkind, 
y bloudy ſhape would bideouſly appeare 
Before thy eyes, with looſe long-{preading hair. 
Then thou woulelit ſay, this rhundring ſtorme is ſenc 
uſtly, for my deſerved puniſhment, 

neill thou maiſt go ſafely, doe but tay, 
t would comfort me, if thon would'R delay 
hy voyage; ſpare Aſcanixs thy ſon, 
hough 1 by thee to untimely death do come. 

hat have Aſcanias, or thoſe gods deſerv'd 
Drowning, which were by thee from fire preſery'd? 
But though thou brag'dſt to mez yet I do feare, 

hy gods and father thou did | never beare 
pon thy ſhoulders, through the flaming fire; 
But I am jealous thar thou wert alyer 3 

or I am not the firſt, whom thou didſt wrong, 
Or firſt deceive with thy alluring rongue. 
{ſcanius morher roo by thee was left, 
And thy unkindnefle her of \ife berefr, 


Thou 


'T hou told'ſ me ſo much, which I now believe, 
And the ſad ſtory made my heart to grieve; 
And thar the gods do hate thee it appears, 

Who hadſt wander'd by Sea and Land ſeven yeares, 
Droven by ſtormes, I did thee entertain, 

And gave thee all, ere I ſcarce knew thy name, 
And would that I had only been content 

To have entcrtain'd thee, and no farther went, 
For I ſhould happy be if Fame would die, 

And never tell how I with thee did lie. 

That day was fatall, when aſhowre us drave 
"To meer together in a fileat Cave. Ly 
Me thought I heard the Nymphs begin to howle, 
The furies at that preſent time did (cowle , 
Now thou do'ft puniſh me for Sichers ſake, 
To whom my faith'T then did violate. 

And ſure my ghoſt will eyen bluſh for ſhame, 
When afterde ath we two do meet apain. 
Sichexs Starue in a ſacred place 

Stands cover'd with leaves,and a woollen caſe ; 
From whence me-rhoughr a hollow voyce did ſay, 
And ſometimes call; Eliſa come away. | 
I come, and yet the faulr that I have done 
Isthe canſe that T am fo flow to come. . 
Pardon me, fince that no baſe fellow wrought 
My ruine, 2nd this mayexcuſe my fault. 

Since he from ens and Anchifes came, 

I hoped that he faithfull would remain. 

And though Ierr'd, I bad a good intent, 

Of his falſhood, nor my error I repent, 

Bur as at farſt, ſo now at laſt I find, 

«That fortune ſtill doth prove to me unkind. 
My brother atthe ſacred Alcar kill'd 

My husband,and his bloud for wealth be ſpill'd; 


. 


Lis, 1 


\ nd aftet like a baniſhed creature I 
rom my owne countrey was enforc'd to flye, 
caping my brother, ſtrangers here receiv'd me, 
\nd bought this land which 1 would hare giy'd thee. 
\nd built chis City, compafſing it withall; 
ven round. about with a detenfave wall. 
ben ſudden warres did me ftraithgway invade, 
before that I the City gates bad made, 
nd many ſuiters did of me approve, 
ho all did come to wooe, and win my love, . 
ow to Tarbas I yeeld meup at leaſure, 
Since thou haft obtain'd of me thy owne pleaſure, 
y brother in my bloud gdefares to tain « 
is hand, by whom my husband firſt was flain. 
Eneas do not thou preſyme to touch 
The Altars of thoſe gods, who would too much 
By thy preſumpruous prayers be profan'd, 
© Lift not unto the gods an impure hand, 
or if ro worſhip them thou ſhould*Rt aſpire, 
hey would be ſorry that they-ſcap'd rhe fire. 
\nd thar Iam with Child roo it may be, 
nd that the fruits of love now grow in me, 
\nd as thou haſt the mother firſt undone, 
So to untimely death my. babe thall come, 
So that Aſcanius bis unbora brother 
Shall die, like an unripe fruit in his mother, 
But Mercury for {tayinghere bath chid rhee, 
[ would he had for comming roo forbid thee, 
And I do wiſh the Trojans had nere found, 
Nor landed on the Carthagimian ground, 
Toſt with contrary winds,thou baſt long time . 
Sought that land which Apollo did afflign,  _ 
o return to Troy thou would'ſt not take ſuch pain' 
If Heifor liv*dy and T70y did Rand again, 
E 
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T hou ſeek'ft not Simorrs, but ſwift Tybrys River, 
And ſhalt be a ſtranger when thou commeſt thitherg 
Which thou ſhalt nor diſcover, nor behold, 
Untill perhaps thou arr in years grown old, 
But rather take this Kingdom, and the wealth 
Of Pigmalion, as a dowry to my ſelf, 
Let ancient: Troy in Carthage now remain, 
Take thou the royall Sceprer, and hereraign, 
If rhou, or elſe thy young ſon Iulus are 
Defirous to get honour by the warre 3 
Here chou ſhalt find a foe to overcome, 
For ſometimes the red colours and thedrum 
Do baniſh peace, therefore Lintreat of thee, 
As thou lov'ſt thy country gods, and companys 
Spare me; I beg it by thy brothers darts, 
| You Cupid that doth wound all mortall hearts, 
So may thy Trojans till viorious be, 
And Troys deſtruQion end thy miſery, 
So may Aſcanius in his youth be bleft, 
So may Anchiſes bones ſtill ſoftly ret. 
Thouzh I offer thee my ſelf, do nor reje& me 3 
| What is my fault, but thatI do affe& thee ? 
Iam not come of the Mycenian bloud, 
By friends, or father thou art not withſtood, 
Or if to call me wife thou do'it diſdain, 
Call me thy Hoſtefle, I will take that name. 
Or with any other name thou ſhalt afſigne, 
I am content, ſo Dido may be thine, 
I know the ſeas, that beat the Aﬀrick ſhoar, 
At certain ſeaſons may be paſled or'e, 
When the wind ſtands fair, thou wilt ſail away, 
Now thy ſhips in the weedy haven ſtay. 
The time of thy departure ler me know, 
Ile not {tay thee, if thou deſir'ſt to go, 


L1s, I: 


But yer thy company define ſome reſt, _ 
To rig, and trim thy torn ſhips were beſt, 
D ! it I have deſerved any way 
Df thee, I beg of thee a while to ſtay : 
ntill the ſea grow calme, and till my love 
By uſe of time more temperate do prove. 
That I may learn, by length of time to be 
alianty in ſuffering of adverſity, 
f not, to kill my ſelf is my intent, 
f to be crue!lro methou arr bent, 
or I do wiſh, thou could'ſt behold or ſce, 
n what (ad poſture Ido write to thee, 
Dne hang to write unto thee doth afford, 
The other hand doth bold thy Trojan ſword, 
nd down my cheeks the trickling teares do flide 
n the ſword, which ſhall witk my bloud be dy'ds 
t was thy farall gift, and it may be 
To ſend me to my grave, thou gay'ft it me. 
\nd though this firſt do wound my outward part, 
Fer cruell love long fince did wound my hearr, 
D 6ſter Anna, thou that counſell'dſt me 
Fo yeeld to love, ſhalt now my funerall ſee. 
Dn th*arne, to: which my aſhes they commit, 
liſa wife to Sicheus ſhall be writ, 
And theſe rwo verſes (ſhall engraven be 
pon the marble that doth cover me, 
Exeas did to me my death afford, 
or Dido kill'd ker ſelf with bis owne ſword, 
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The Argument of the eighth Epiſtle; 

Ermionethe daughter of Menel4us and Helena, was by Tyuder 
H ber ookartSer by the mothers fide,to whom Minelan; had man 
mitted the government of his houſe, while he went to Troy, . 
thed ro Orefler, the ſonne of Agemenmer and Clyommeſfire. Her fa- 
ther Afrrelans not knowingthereot, had berroathed her to Pyrrins, 


the ſeanc of Aebiller , who ar laft returning from the Nejas Wome 
6 
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flole away Hermime. Bur ſhe ha 


ing Pyrbus, andlevi 
A moniſhes him by this Letter, that ſhe might bee eaſily taken 


53 


Orefler,ad- 
wx 


Pyrrhus; and ſhe obtained her defire. For Oreftes bring freed from 
his madneſſe, for murdering  ieifins and his mother ,he New Pyrrþvus 


in Apolbe*s Temple, and tooke her again, 


HExRMIONE jj ORESTBS, 


Ermione Writes to him that was of late 
H Her busband, now anothers wife by fate, 
Pyrrhus, Achilles taut ſonne takes delight 
To keepe me from thee againſt law and right, 
I did ſtrive with him, but my force did faile, 
A womans ſtrength could not *gainſt him prevaile, 
Pyr:bus, quoth I, what do'ſt thou do? ere long, 
My Lord on thee will ſure revenge this wrong. 
But of Oreſtes name he would nor hear, 
But dragg'd me home even by my looſen'd hair. 
hould the barbarous foe Lacedemor take, - 
He could bur thus of me a captive make. 
And conquering Greece us'd not Andromache, 
When they ſer fire of Troy,as he us'd me. 
But Oreſtes if thou'rr toucht wich this deſpite, 
Then ferch me back again, I am thy right. 
To fetch thy ſtollen cartell chou wilr go, 
Why then to fetch thy wife art thou fo flow? 
By thy father why do' | nor example take ? 
Who by a juſt war did his wife ferch back. 
Had he led in his Court an idle life; 
Thy mother then had been young Paris wife. 
If thou do come, thou need'ſt not to provide 
A fleer, or ſtore of Souldiers beſide; 
Yer ſo 1 might be fetched back again, 
A husband tor bis wife may war maintain, 
E3 


And 
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And Atyeus was Uncle unto either, 
So that thou art my husband and my btther, 

O ! husband then, and brother, help thou me, 

For theſe rwo names implore ſome help of thee, 

My grandfarher Tyadarus, grave in bis lite, 
Deliver'd me unto thee as thy wife, 

My father unto Pyrrhus promis'd me, 

But my grandfarher ſhould diſpoſe of me. 

When I marry'd thee, 1 did to none belong, 

If Pzyrhus marry me, bz doth thee wrong, 

My father will ler us love, and enjoy, 

For he was wqunded by the winged boy 3 

And will permit us to love one another , 

In the like ſort as he did love my mother, 

As he my mothers husband was, thou art 

My husband, Py-4hus playerh Pars part, 

Though he boaſt deeds were by his father done, 
'Thy father by his aRions fame hath wonne. 

Achilles did for a common Souldier ſtand, 

But Agamemnon Captaines did cammand, 

Pelops, and his father thy Anceſtors were, 

Thou art bur fivedeſcents from 7upiter, 

Nor did'ſt thou courage want, though thou didſt 531! 
Thy father: and his pretious bloud. did'ft ſpill. 
Would thy valour had been happilicr employ'd, 
Though he were unwillingly by thee deſtroy d, . 
For thou Agifthus kill'dſt unlackily, 

Anddid'ſ fulfill thy hap!eſle fate thereby, 

When Achilles urgerh this one fault of thine, 

And before me doth make ic a great crime: 

My bluſhing colour, and my heart doth riſc, 

And my old love revives, and glowing lies ' 

Within my breſt,if that grefles be 

By any one accuſed to Hermione. 
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For then I have no ſtrength in any part, 
As if a ſword were thruſt into my hearr. 
I weep, and then my tears my angerſhow, 
Which like two Rivers down my boſome flow. 
Plenty of rears I only have, which riſe, 
Werting my cheeks from the ſprings of my eyes, 
And this fad fate, which happens unto me, 
Hath been the fortune of our family, 
I need not tell how Jupiter became, 
To deceive us, a faire and milk-white Swan, 
How Hippodamia in a ftrangers Chariot, 
Over the Hell-ſpont was ſwittly carried, 
My mother Hecl:7, in Pari took delight, 
For whom the Grecitans ten whole yeares did hght, 
My Grandfather, my Siſter, and each brother 
Began to weep, for the lofle of my mother, 
And Leda did her earncſt prayers prefer 
Unto the gods, and to her Zupitey, 
While I did tear my hair, and to;her cry'd, 
Morher muſt I without you her abide ? 
And leſt that I ſhould not be thought to be 
Of Peleus moſt unhappy progeny 
My mother being with Parzs gone away, 
T unto Pyrrbu+ was ſoon made a prey, 
If Achilles had eſcap'd Apollo's bow, 
Ne would have then condemn'd his ſon, I know. 
He knew by Briſcis lofle, which he could not brook, 
That from their husbands wives ſhould not be took. 
Why are the gods thus cruell unto me? 
What ſad Rarre rul'd at my Nativity ? 
For in my younger yeares I was berefc 
Of my mother and was of my father left, 
Who went unto the wars, yet ne*rethelefle 
Although they liv'd, yet I was Parentlefle, 

E 4 


Nor 
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Nor could delight my mother, as you ſee 
Children will do, with tammering flattery. 
Nor round about her neck my weak artmes clap, 
While ſhe would fondly ſet me on her lap. 
Nor did the teach me how to drefſe my head, 
Nor did ſhe bring me to my marriage bed, 
For when ſhe did return { truth Ile nox ſmother ) 
I did not know her then to be my mother. 
T knew that ſhe was Helen by ber beauty, 
She knew nat me when as I did my dury. 
'Mongft all theſe miſeries I moſt happy am, 
That Oreſtes for my husband I did gain. 
Yet he, alas,ſhall from me taken be, 
Unlefle he do fight for himſelf and me. 
Pyrrhus hath took me, and doth me enjoy, 
This is all I gor by the fall of Troy, 
Yet while the Sun with his bright rayes doth ſhine, 
My ſorrows are more gentle all that time. 
But when art night with grief I go to bed, 
And on my pillow reſt my weary head, 
TT he tears, when I ſhould entertain ſoft fleep, 
Spring in my eyes, and I begin to =_ 
And from my husbandsfide as far off lie, 
Asif he were to me an enemy, 
Sometimes through grief forgetting where I am, 
I haye toucht ſore part of Pyrvhws, and again 
T have pluckt back my hand, for I did'grutch, 
That I his body with my hand ſhould'touch. 
Such was my hatred, that I did eftcetm 
My hands by rouching him, had polluted been. 
And it doth often chance that 14o call 
Pyrrbus, Oreftes, and it doth befall 

love my errorzas a ſign of Juck, 
When I have thy name, for his name miKook, 
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By Zupiter,from whom our houſe did riſe, 
Who rulcth both the Seagthe Land,and skies, 
I pray,by thy Fathers ,and thy Ulncles bones, 
Whick do reſt underneath their marble ſtones, 
That I may preſently refigne my life, 

Or clſe may be once more Oreſtes wife, 
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The Argument of the ninth Epiſtle, 
JOpiter having joyned three nights in one, begot Herewles on Al- 


cumens, in the ſhape of her husband Arphitrys: Exryfbew King of 
the Mycentans, by.lunes OE perſwades him to attempt difficult 
labours, ſo to endanger his life. Yer he by ſtrength and policy: al- 
wayes got the victory; and te obtaine Dezavira for bis wife, «Achelows 
a Kiver of «/£folia, after many changes of ſhapes , he overthcer - 
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the Ggure of a Bull: yetthough he overcame many Monſters he was 
overcome by loye. For Eurythus, King of Oechaliadenying him his . 
danghter Iole formerly promiied unto him, he took his Ciry, flew 
Ewythus and obtained Iole, with whoſe love he was ſo blinded, that ax 
her command he layd byhis Lyons skin and Club, and putting on 
Womenscloathes, 1at and ſpun amongſt her Maids: and was as ſub. 
JeR to Iole, as he hg | been to Omphele queene of Lydies, on whom he 
begot Lamw. His wife Dejanire Daughter of Oexus King of Calydon, 
underſtanding of his baſe and ſervile dotage, writesto him, and layes 
before him his former worthy a&s,that this preſent diſgrace by com- 
pariſon with them, might appeare more to the life Bur as ſhee was 
writing ſhe underſtood of Hercules ſuffering, by the Ihirt ſhe had ſenc 
himdipt inthe bloud of the Centaure Nefſus, to reraine him from wan- 
dring affe&ion (for ſo had Nefſwe perſwaded her, whom in paſſing over 
the River Eyenus, Hercules ]cw with a poyſon'd arrew) being much 
grieved hereat, the cleares herſelfe that ſhee did not thereby intend 
his deſtruſtion, butrhe regaining ofhis love, and concludes with a 
Tragicall reſolation, - 


DEetianika to HERCULES, 


Am glad thou Gechalia haſt wonne, 
[| "ar husbands honour doth the wifes become, 
....at Tam ſorry that a Captives bcauteous look 
Sho! '4 take the conquerour, that hath her took, 
When Fame the (ad report at firſt did bring 
To the Greek Cities on her nimble wing 3 
Me thought thisa&ion was not of the colour 
Of thoſe brave deeds, which fhew thy glory fulles; 
Whom 1x0, nor her labours ever broke, 
Iole made her yeeld unto hef yoake. 
Euyſtbeus is.glad, and Jupiters Wife, 
To (ce this a&ion blot thy fair-ſpenr life. 
Nor can Ithink three nights were joyn'd in one 
Ar thy begetting or conception. 
Venus is worſe than Funo thy ſtep-dame, 
For by opprefling thee ſhe rais'd thy fame. 
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But Venus makes thee baſely think it meet, 

'To put thy humble neck beneath her feer, 

The world, 1nviron'd round with the blew ſeas, 
Was ſerled by thy conquering hand in peace, 

By which both ſea, and land injoy ſweet reſt, 
"Thy fame is ſpread abroad from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Hercules ſtrength, and Atlaſi'es were even, 

For Hercules, and Atlas bore up heaven. 

Burt if with luſt thy former deeds thou ſtain, 

Thy glory turnerh to thy greater ſhame. 

In thy Cradle thoa werr like unto thy father, 
When thou didſt ftrangle two Snakes joyn'd together, 
"Thy child-hood, and rhy man-hood I do ſee, 
But far unlike, and far moſt different be. 

Thy beginning was far berrter, than thy end, 

The laſt 2& of thy life doth moſt offend. 

Wild beaſts, and enemies thou could*ſt overcome, 
But love the viory over thee bath wonne. 
Some think [ am well married, becauſe I am 
Wife to great Hercules, that very name 

Is happineſle, beſides my father-in-law 

Is Fove,whoſe thunder keeps the world in awe. 
But I am over=-matched with thec now, 
Unequall Oxen awkwardly do plow, 

Thy honour like a burchen I do'carry, 

& She's fitly matchr, rhat doth her equal! marry. 
For Hercules is abſent frem me Kill, 

While he fierce monſters, and wild beaſts doth kill, 
"Thus widowed: I offer facrifice, 

Leſt thou ſhould'K be itain by thy enemies, 
Me-things I ſee how thou do'ſt rake delight 
With Serpents, Boars,and Lyons Kill ro fight, 
Strange viſions in my ſleep tro me appear, 

And my dreams off put me ina fear, 
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Sometimes I do beeleeve the common tame, 
Sometime I hope, ſometimes | fear again. 

My mother is from home,and doth complain, 
Becauſe her beauty did a god enflame. 

Amphytrlo thy owne father is from bome, 

And little :[us alſo thy young fon, 

I only do perceive Euryſtbers bath 

Made thee a ſacrifice to Juno's wrath, 

To performe labours he did thee perſwade, 
Which done, the goddefſe wrath is not allay'd, 
And to encreaſe my griefthou do'ſt approve 

A captive maid, who is become thy love. 

I will not mention how thou did'| dally 

With Auge in the {weert Parthenian vally. 

Or bow the nymph Ormenes was defil'd, 

And wantonly by thee was got with child: 

Nor will T'urge it as a fault, notT, 

Thou did'ſt with Theſpus fifry daughters lie, 

T hat which grieves me was thy adultery, 

Which thou commirtedit with thy @mphale, 

And on her did'ſt beger a baſtard ſon, 

To whom I muſt a motber-in-law become. 

The winding River which they call Meander, 
Who in his turning bankes about doth wander, 
ath ſeen when Hercules a fine chain wore 

On thoſe ſhoulders which heavens weight once bore. 
Did'ſ rhou not bluſh to wear a golden rwiſt ? 
Or bracelet made of pearl about thy wriſt ? 

Oc that a golden bracelet ſhould contain 

Thy brawny armes which had ſo ſtoutly ſlain 
The Nemean Lyon, whoſe rough ſhaggy hide 
Thou dia'ſt weare on thy ſhoulder and left fide? 
Nay beſides this thou did'ſt deſcend ro wear 
A Coif, or Kerchiffe on thy ſtubborn hair, 
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It were more fit thy Temples had been crown'd 
Wirth viEorious wreaths, than with a fillet bound, 
Yer as thou wert ſome young girle, thou haſt 
Worn 0-nphale' s girdle round abour-thy waſt. 
Thou thought | not of fiery Dzomede as then, 
Who fed bis horſes with the fleſh of men, 
Had Byſ#rz5 ſeen the dreft thus, he would be 
Aiham'd thar he had been o'recome by thee. 
Anteus may knock off his bolts, and chain, 
And ſet his neck at liberty again, 
For what caprive 1s there with patience can 
Suffer under ſuch an «feminate man ? 
Beſides, amongſt the Grecian Maids ('tis (aid) 
That thou did it fit,and ſpin, and wert afraid, 
Leſt thy Miſtiefle Omphale, when ſhe eſpi'd thee, 
Idle by chance, ſhould frown on thce,and chide thee, 
And thy vi&orious hands did not. then ſcorne 
To ſpin,which once fuch labours did performe. 
For thou didſt draw the thred, with thy buge Thum, 
And gav'{ account at night what thou hadſt ſpun; 
Sometimes as thou ſar'ſt ſpinning, thou haſt broke 
With boyſtcrous handling, both thy whecle and rock, 
And like a poor unhappy wretch, 'cis ſaid, 
That of thy Miſtreſle thou wert ſo afraid, 
T har if ſhe chid thee,thou would'ſ trembling ſtand, 
For fear of ſwadling with a Holly wand 
Andto win fayour, thou would'ſ often tell 
Of thy labours,which thou oughr'ſt to conceale, 
Diſcourſing unto her how thou hadſt wonne 
Much honour, by thoſe deeds which thou hadft done. 
How in thy child-hood thou didſt boldly tear 
The Hydra's ſpeckled jawes, which hideous were, 
How thou didſt kill the Erimanthean Boar, 
Which on rhe ground lay weltring in bis goars 


And 
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\ nd then of Diomeder didft relate, 
V ho nail'd the heads of men upon his gate; 
arting bis pamper'd Horſes with their fleſh, 
ntill cbou didſt bis cruelty ſuppreſlez 
\nd how thou badſt rhe monſter Cacus flain, 
T hat kepr his flocks upon the hilsof Spaine; 
And of three-keaded Cerberus thou didſt tell, 
ho by his ſaaky hair thou drag'dſt from hell: 
\nd how the Hydra by thy hand was (lain, | 
hoſe heads being lopr off would grow forth again. 
ndof Antexs, whom thou c:uſht ro death 
Fetween thy armes, and didit ſqueeze out his breath, 
And how the Centauresthou ſubdu dit by force, 
hat were halfe men, and halfe like ro a Hvurle, 
hen thou wert in ſoft filken robes arrai'd, 
['o tell theſe ſtories werrt not thou diſmai'd ? 
Didſt thou think whil'ſt thou didſt thy labours tel], 
kat a womans habir did become thee well ? 
Vhile O-mphale hath tooke thy Lyons skin 
\way fromthee, and dreſt her ſelfe therein. 
0 boaſt now of thy valour it is vain, 
or Omphale in thy ſtead playes the man : 
or the in valour doth exceed thee farre, 
ince ſhe hath conquered the conquerour. 
nd by ſubjcRing thee, ſhe now hath won 
[ he glory, which did unto thee belong. 
ſhame to think ! the skin which thou diet tear 
DE che Lyons ribs, thy Omphale doth wear. 
[ hou art deceiv'd, *ris not the Lyons ſpoile, 
{ hou foil*dft the Lyon, ſhe thy ſelfe doth foile, 
And the that only knoweth how to ſpin, 
| 0 wear thy weapons alſo doth begin, 
pac takes the conquering Club into her hand, 


\nd afterwards before ber glalle will Kand, 


End 
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64. Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Viewing herlelf, to ſee what ſhe bath done; 

If that her Huſbands weapons her become, 

I could not beleeve, when I heard it ſaid, 

The fad report unto my heart conyei'd | 
Much grief, but now my wretched eyes beheld 
The Harlot ole, that thy courage quell'd, 

Such are my wrongs, thace I nuſt needs teveal, 
My grief and ſorrow I cannot conceal, 

Thou brought'ſt her through the City in deſpigbr; 
Becauſe I ſhould þchold the hated fight; 

Not like a Captive, with her hair unbound, 

And adejeRed look fixt on theground, 

But of rich cloth of gold her garments were 

Such as thy (elf in Phrygiadid wear, 

Shein her paſſage gracioufly did look 

Oa the people as if ſhe had Hercules took, 


 Asifher fatherliv*d and did command 


Occhalia, which was rafed by thy hand, 

Deianira it may be thou wilt forſake, 

And of thy former whore a wife wilt make; 

So that Hymen ſhall both joyne the heart and hands 
Of Hercules and Tole in his bands, 

When in my mind theſe paflages I behold, 


My bands and limbs with feare grew ſtiffe and cold, 


In me thou formerly didſttake del:ght, 

And for my {ake two ſeverall times didft fight, 
Plucking off Achelons horn, who after 

Did bide his head in his owne muddy water. 

And Neſſus was {lain by the poiſon'd head 

Of thy arrow, whole bloud dy'd the River red. 
Bur O alas, 1 heard abroad by fame, ; 
Thou art tormented with much grief and pain, 
By the ſhirt dipt in bis bloud, which I ſear thee, 
But yet in deed no barme at all I meant rhee, 
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If it be ſo, then what am I become ? 
What is it that myfurious love hath done ? 
O Deianira ſraight reſolve to die 
So end at once thy grief and miſery, 
Shall this ſame poiton'd ſhirt tear off his skin ? 
And wilt thou live that haſt the cauſer bin 
Of all hisrorment ? Nozy though not my life, 
My death ſhall ſhew that I was Hercules wife. 
And, Meleager,; I will ſhew thereby 
My ſelfe thy filter, I'm reſolv'd to die. 
O unhappy face ; 0. zexs royall throne 
(My father who is very aged growne ) 
2721 hath, Tyd: us in forrain land 
Doth wander Rill, and in the fatal) brand 
felecge, periſh'd, and my mother kill'd 


Her i. ]f,and with her hard her owne bloud ſpill'd, 


hen why doth DezanraGoubt ro die ? 

And ſo conclude this wicked Tragedie ? 
erihis one ſuit ro thee I only move ; 

And beg of thee for our formec joye ; 

Tha: thcu woulcſt not beleeve, or think | meant 
o p:ocure thy death, by thar gift I ſent, 
or when the cruel! Centaure bleeding lay 

Vith thy arrow in his breſt, he then did ſay, 

Phis bloud if thcu the vertue of it prove, 
'ill cauſe affc Rion, and procure true love, 

But now his creachcry I have underſtood, 
or I dipt a ſhirt into his poiſon'd blouds 

\nd ſent itg which bath caus'd thy miſery; 

D Dctanira ſtraight relolye ro die, 
arewell my father, George too farewell, 


arewell my Brother,andCoun:ry where T dwell, 


nd I do bid farewell to the day-light, 
Df which my eyes ſhall never morchave ſizhr; 
F 


Farewell 
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many young Virgins, to bedevonred by the Minotaure, which by Di- 
delus Art Paſjphas had by a Bull, while bcr husband Mines was at the 
Athenian warres. The lot falling on Theſew.he was ſent amonelt the 
reſt, but Ariadze inſtruged him how to Kill the Minetaure, and re- 
turne again our of the Labyrinth, as Catulurfaith, 

Errabunda rezens renns wveſtigia filo, 
Guiding his Reps, which lhe led, 
By a Clew of ſlender thred, 

Afterward Theſes departing from Creete with Ariadne and Phatra, 
he arriv'd at the Ifle Naxos, where Bacchus admoniſtvd him to leave 
Ariadue, and he accordingly left her when ſhe was faſt afleep, AC- 
ſoone as ſhe awaked, ſhe writ this Letter, complaining of Theſous cru- 
elty and ingratitude, and- in a pititull manner intreates him to come 
back again; and take her into his Ship, 


AKIADNE{tf{o THESEUS, 


And gentle than thy ſelf, who haſt beguil'd 
My truſt : for it had been more ſafe for me, 
To have belecy'd a ſalvage beaſt, than rhee. 
This Lerter, Theſes, from thence doth come, 
Where thou didit leayc me, and away didſt run ; 
When I was faſt aſleepe, then thou didſt leave me; 
Watching that opportunity ro deceive me 2 
It was at that time when the heavens ſtrew = 
Upon the earth their ſweet and pearly dew, 
And the firſt waking birds did now begin, | 
In the coole boughs ro tune their notes and ſing x 
I being halfe afleep and halfe awake. 
Yer fo much iowledes bad, thar for thy ſake, 
With my band I felt about thy warme place, 
Thinking indeed my Theſexs to imbrace ; 
I felt abour the bed, bur he was gone, 
I felt about again, bur there was none. 
Then with my wretched hand I ſtrocke my breaſt, 
And tore my foolen'd hair, that was undreſt, 


F 2 The 


I Hare found all kindes of beaſt much more milde 
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The Moon ſhin'd bright fo thar I looked ore 
Tothe ſea-ward, bur law nothing but the (hore, 
Now here,and there confuſedly I ran, 
The heavy ſand did my ſwift feet derain : 
Art laſt I called Theſes on the ſhore 3 
The bollow Rocks thy Name did back reſtore. 
The echo call'd as many times as I, 
And ſeem'd to help me in my miſery, 
There was a Mounrain topt with ſome few buſhes, 
Under whoſe rocky fides the Sea ſtill ruſhes, 
On it I clamber'd up, love gave me ſtrength, 
Whence I could fee farre unto ſea ac length: 
From hence (for I the winds did cruel! find) 
Diſcern'd a ſhip that ſail'd with the North wind 3 
I ſaw it, or I thought I did behold 
It, which did make my bearr halfe dead,and cold, 
Yet ſorrow would not ſuffer me to lie 
Long in this Trance, bur comming our of 'c 1 
Cry'd out, O Theſcus | whither doſt rhou run ? 
Returne, O Theſeus , and to me back come. 
Turne back thy ſhip again for to take me, 
Thou wanteſt one yer of thy company. 
Thus did [ cry, and ſtrike my breſt berwixt, 
While blowes and words were both together mixt, 
Though thou could'ſt not hear me, yer I did ſtand 
Spreading my armes abroad upon the land, 
That thou mighrſt ſee me, and a white flag hung 
To make thee ſee me, who from me did'it run. 
Thy ſhip at laſt did faile quire our of my fight, 
And then the tears ran downe my cheeks outright, 
For how could my ſad eyes bat chuſe to weep, 
After thy failes out of my ſight did (lip? 
Abroad I wander'd with looſe owing hair, 
Like women that by Bacch#s enraged are, 
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Sometimes 1 looking unto Sea would fir 

On a ſtone, as void as the ſtone of wit : 

Then to the bed I walkt, where we had lain, 
Which never ſhould receive us more again, 

And it a pleaſure unto me did ſeem, 

To touch the warm place, where thy limbes had been, 
And inthe very place I downe would lie, 

With weeping reares, and thus begin to cry : 
Sweet bed, we both have lain on thee rogether, 
As two lay downs two ſhould have riſen together, 
Bur on this forſaken Ifle am left, 

Ot men and all humanity berefc, 

The (ea encompaſleth this Ifland round, 

No ſhip or Pilot from this Iſle is bound, 

bevpola I could aſhipand wind command, 

I dare not ſaile back to my Fathers land, 

Though my ſhip through the ſmooth ſea did glide on, 
And winds ſtood faire, I am baniiht from home, 
And from Creet, that a hundred Cities had, 
Where Tove was nurſed when he was a lad, 

I betrai'd my father, by that plor I fram'd, 

And countrey, where he long uprightly raign'd. 
Andleſt thou in the labyrinth bad'it dy'd, 

Gave thee a Clue of threed thy ſteps to guide. 

By thoſe paſt dangers hou did? ſwear ro me, 
Thar thou, while I did live, would*ſt conſtant be. 
Ilive, and find thee falſe, if '*t may be ſaid 


She lives ,that by a falſe man is berray'd, 


Would thy Club had kill'd me, as't did my brother, 
Then in my death thou all my wrongs mighr' mother. 
Now I conceive what I muſt ſuffer here, 

nd what I may endure, doth urge my fear, 
\ thouſand ſhapes of death me thinks I ſee, 

he feare of death is worſe then death can be. 


"3 
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Now leſt ſome Wolfe ſhould come, 1 am in fear, 
Who with his greedy teeth my limbs ſhould tear : 
Perhaps this land doth-yellow Lions breed, 
And cruell Tygers from this Ile proceed, 
Perhaps great Sea-calves on the fhore abide, 
Or elſe the ſword may picrce my render fide. 
Or like a Captive I may be enchain'd, 

And unto ſervile 12abour be conſtrain'd ; 

Whoſe Father Minas was, and whoſe mother 


Was Phebus daughter, which 1 necd not ſmother, . 


And that which racher ſhould remember'd be, 
That I was once betrothed unro thee, 
If I look to the ſhoar, the land or ſea, 
' 'The ſea and land do (cem to threaten me. 
I to heaven, to the gods I dare not pray, 
But 1 am left unto the wild beaſts a prey. 
The men that here inhabit I diſtruſt, 
'Being deceiv'd by thee my feares ae juſt. 
I with now that 4ndrogeos did live, 
Whoſe death occaſion of that tax did give, 
I wiſh, O Theſeus, thy club had nor lain 
The monſter, halfe a beaſt, and halfe a man, 
Would I had not given thee a clew of thred, 
By which thy ſteps in comming back were led, 
I wonder not thou gott'it the victory, 
O: thar this Cretian beaſt was {lain by thee, 
"Thou had an jron breaſt, which was fo arm'l, 


So that thou could*i nor by his horncs be harm's, 


Sure an obdurate Adamant was in *r, 
And Theſeus was all or'e as hard 3s flint, 
O cruell ſleep ! why did 1 lumberiny lie ? 
\Would I had ficpr un'o eternity. 

O crael! winds! why did ye itand fo faire, 
As if ye did dc{;e to breed my care ? 


L 1s, I. 


O cruell hand of thine ! which hath ſlain me, 

And my poor brother by infidelitie, 

My fleep, che wind, and thou did all conſpire, 

And to betray a maid did all defire, 

Now at my death my Mother fhall not weep, 

BE Nor cloſe mzne eyes up in eternall ſleep, 

My haplefſe ghoſt ſhall wander in the aire, 

To embalme my body no friend ſhall care, 

Sea-Vulrures ſhall upon my carkaſle lighte, 

For I ſhall have at all no Funerall Rite, 

Bur unto Athens when thou art come home, 

Then thou fitting upon thy royall Throne ; 

Shalrt tell how thou the Minotaure didit flay, 

Our of the Labyrinth finding the right way 5 

And tell amongſt thy a&s, how thou haſt lefr 

Me on this Iſland , of all help bereft, 

Ageus, nor yer ZAthya cannot be 

Thy Parents, Rocks were Parents unto thee, 

If from thy thip decks thou hadſt ſpied me, 

My ſad looks unto pity had moy'd thee. 

Think now thou ſeeſt me ſtanding on a Rock, 

Whoſe chalkie fides the bearing waves doe mock, 

See how my hair is or*'e_my ſhoulders ſpread, 

My garments wet with tears, that I hayc ſheds 

And how my body trembling to and fro. 

Like ſhaking corne, which the North-wind:doth blow; 

Orlike ſome mifle-ſhap'd Letter I do ſtand, 

Thar hath been written by a trembling hand. 

To urge my merit I dare not preſume, 

*No thanks are due to ſervice that is done, 

Yet there's no reaſon thou ſhouldſt puniſh me 

With death, becauſe from death I ſaved thee, 
E 4 
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Tothee my hands 1 heaveup and do fpred, 
Which with beating my breaſt are wearied, 

I entrear thee by my hair, which I doe (pred, 
And by wy teares for thy unkindneſfle ſhed, 
'Turn&back thy ſhip, O Th:ſezs for my ſake, 
'ThoughI am dead, my carkafle with thee take, 
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"| The Argument of the eleventh Epiſile, 
Acareus and Caxace, the ſonne and daughter of four, King of 

the winds, did love one anether,and thznking to colour oycr their 
nceſtuous fault, with naturall affe&t ion,Canace brought forth a ſonne, 

and ſending it out of the Court to be nurſt abroad,the unhappy infant 
cryed, and ſo diſcoyered ir ſelfe to his Grandfather, who Veenſed 
witk bischiidrens wickednefſe, commanded the innocent an 

ce 
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be caſt forth unto Dogges : and by one of his guard fent a ſword ta 


 Canace, 252 ſilent remembrancer of her deſert, wherewith ſhee killed 


ber ſelfe. Yer before ber death, ſhee declares by this Epiſtle to Ma- 

eareus, Who was fled into the Temple of Ape{loher owae misfortune, 

enrreating him to gather up the childes bones, and lay them with hers 
inthe ſame Ucne or funcrall Pitcher, 


CANACE to MACAREUS, 


Receive this Letter blotted with my bloud, 

My right hand holdsa pen, my left a ſword, 
My paper lies before me on the boord.. \ 
Thus Zanace doth to her brother write. 

'T his poſture yeelds my father much delight: 

Who I do with would a ſpe&ator be, 

As he is Author of my Tragedie. 

Who fiercer then winds blowing from the Eaſt, 
Wirh dry cheeks would behold my wounded breaſt, 
For fance to rule the winds he hath commiſfton, 
He's of his Subje&s cruell diſpofirion. 

Over the Northerne,and South windes he raignes, 
The wings of th' Eaſt and Welt windes he reſtraines, 
And yet «Ichough the winds he doth command, 
His ſudden anger he cannot withſtand, 

The kingdom of the winds he can reſtrain, 

© Bur over his owne vices cannot raign. 

For what although my Anceſtors have been 

Unto the gods and Frpiter a kin ? 

Now in my fearefull hand I hold a ſword, 

That farall gift, which muſt my death afford, 

O Macarenus, would that I had dy'd, 

Belore we were in cloſe imbraces ty'd, 

More vhen a ſiſter ought I did afte& thee, 

More then a brother ought thou didſt reſpe& me, 


Þ blotted Letters may be underſtood, 
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or Idid feele, how Cupid with his dart 
(Of whom Ioft bad heard) did wound my hearr, 
My colour ſtraightway did wax green and pale, 
My ſtomack to my meat began to faile. 
[ could not ſleep, the night did ſeem a years 
often figh'd,, when no body did hear. 
Yet why 1 ſighed, I no caule could ſhow 3 
I lov'd and yet what love was did not know. 
My old Nurle found out how my pulle did move, 
And ſhe firſt told me that I was in love: 
Bur then | bluthed with a down- caſt look, 
Which Glent Gignes ſhe for confeſſion took, 
But now the burchen of my ſwelling womb 
Grew heavie, being to full ripenefle come, 
What herbs and medicines uid not ſhe, and I 
Uſe,to enforce abortive delivery, 
Conceal'd fromthee ? Yet Art could not prevail, e, 
The quickned child grew o_ our Art did fail. | 
And now nine Moons were fully gone and paſt, : 
The tench in her bright Chariot made great haſt, 
I know not whence my ſudden gripes did grew : 
Nor what paines belong'd to childbirth did know : 
I cry*d out,but my Nurſe my words did ſtay, 
And ſtopt my mouth, as I there crying lay. 
Whar ſhall 1 do? gripes force me to complain, 
But my Nurſe, and fear of crying out reſtrain, 
So that I did ſupprefle my groanes, and cries, 
And drank the tears that flow'd down from my cies, 
While thus Luctna did deny her aid, 
Fearing my faulr in death ſhould be berrai'd, 
Thou by my fide moſt lovingly didſt lie, 
Tearing thy hair to ſee my milery z 
And with kind words thy fiſter thou didſt cheriſh, 
Praying that rwo might nor at one time periſh, 


And 
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And thou didſt put me till in hope of life, 
Saying dear Gfter rhou thalr be my wife. 

Theſe words reviv'd me, when I was halfe dead, 
Sothar 1 preſenc)y was brought abed, 

Thou didft rejoyce,bur fear did me affright, 

To hide i: from my father Aolzs fight. 

The caretull Nurſe the new borne child did hide 
In Olive bougas, with fwadling vine leayesty'd, 
And fo a folema: Sac@rfice did fain. 

The people and my f:her belecey'd the ſame, 
Being neece rhe gareghe child that ſtraight did cry, 
'To his gran4faiher was berray'd thereby 3 

A olus cearing forth the child, diſcrics 

T heir cunning and prerended facritice, 

As the lea rrembles when light winds do blow, 
Or as an Aſpea lexfe ſhakes to and fro, 

Even ſo my pale and rrembling limbs did make 
The bed whereon I Iy begin to ſhake, 

He comes to me, my fault he doth proclame, 

And he could ſcarce from ſtriking me contain, 

I could do a2thing elite but bluih, and weep, 

My tongue ty'd wp wich fear did Gilent keep, 

He commanded my fon ſhould be traightway 
Caſt forth, and made to beaſts and birds a-ptey. 
And thenit cry'd, forhat you would have thought, 
His crying h2d his Grandfather befought | 
To piry him: wha: grief it was to me, 

Deere brother, you my ghefſe,when I did ſee, 
When I faw my child carried ro the Wood, 

To feed the mauntzin Wolves that live by bloud, 
When thus my child mno the woods was lent, 
My father our of my bed-chamber went. 

Then I did bear my render breaſt at laſt. 

And tore my checks,his ſentence being palt, 
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Vhen ſtraight way one of my Fathers Guard came in, 
\nd witk aſad look did this meilage bring; 
FE. ol14s ſends this (word, and doth defire 
Thee ule ir, as thy meric doth require. 
lis will (quoth 1) be done, Tle uſe his ſword, 
y fathers gift ſhall my fad death afford, 
D father, {hall this ſword the portion be, 
ind dowry which you mean to giveto me ? 
D Hymen pur out thy deceived light, 
nd nimoly now betake thy ſelfe ro fight, 
ee Furies bring your ſmoaky Torches all, 
o light the wood art my (ad funerall, 
D ſiſters, may you farre more happ'ly marry 
han I, that by my owne fault did miſcatry. 
et whar could be my new-born babes offence, 
hich;might his Grandfather io much inc:nfe ? 
Df death, alas, he could not worthy be : 
or my of:nce ke's puniſhed for me. 
) Son | thou breed'it rhy mother much annoy; 
o ſooner bred, but beaſts do thee deſtroy, 
) Sen the pleadge of my unnappy love, 
Dae day thy day of birth,and dearh doth prove, | 
had nor time t' imbalme thee with my tears, 
or in thy funerail fire to throw thy hairs, 
0 give thec one cold kifle I had no power, 
or the wild greedy beaſts did thee deyoure, 
ur I, (wee t child, will ſtraightway die with thee, 
will not long a childleſſc parent be, 
nd thou, O brother, fince it is in vain 
or me to hope to (ee thee once again; 
ather the ſmall] remainder, which che wild 
Ind ſalyage beaſt have left of thy young child, 
lng with his mothers bones, let them bave :com, 
ithinone Urnegor in one narrow Tomb, 


Weep 
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ay at my funerall, who can reprove thee, 

For ſhewing love to her that once did love thee ? 
And here art laſt 1do intreat thee ſtill, 

To performe thy unhappy ſiſters will; 

For I will kill my ſelfe without delay, 

And ſo my fathers hard command obey. 
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The Argument of the twelfth Epiſtle, 
Fam being a luſty comely Young man, afſsone as he arrived at 
Colches, Medea the Daughter of «/Eres King of Clchos, and Hecates 
fancied and entertained himz and won p:omi.cof mwariage, inſtru- 
Red him how he ſhov1d obtain the booty he deſired. Having gotten 
the golden fleece,he fled away with Medea-Her tather £24 puriving 
after them, ſhe tears in peeces her bruther Ab/57 tus limbs, whom the 


i. 
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had taken with her , thereby to tay her father while he gatheredup 
his Sonnes bones, And fo at length ſafely arriving in Theffaly, Jaſon 
renewed his father «£ſoas age, by Medeashelpe : who alſo made Pe. 
lia davghters Kill their father, For pretending that ſhe wonld make 
him youngzas thee had done e£ſon, ſhee periwaded his daughters, 
with a knife to let out all his black old blond, that ſhe might infuſe 
new freſh bloud inſtead thrreof, His daughters having done ſo, Tes 
las Rraightyay dyed. Faſon hereupon, or for ſome other cauſe, re- 


pudiates Medea, and marries Creuſs the daughter of Green King of 


Corinth, Medea herewith enraged writes to Faſan, expoſtulating 
with him of his ingratitude, and threatens ſpeedy revenge, unleſſe he 
receive her again, by | 


MYtDEA to Jason, 


When thou did feck by my art help to gain, 
| I wiſh my threed of iife, which then was ſpun 
By the three fiſters, had been cur and done. 


TT that time Queen of Coriath I did raign, 


Then might Medea have dy'd innocent, 

My lite {incethen hath been 2 puniſhment, 
Woe's me thar ere the luſty youth of Greece 
Sail'd hither, tor to fetch the golden fleece. 
Would 7. olchos never had rheir Argos ſeen, 
Would the Grecians ne're on our thoar had been : 
Why was I with thy lovely browne hair took ? 
Or with thy tempting rongue and comely look? 
Or atleaſt when thy (hip came to our ſhore, 
Bringing thy ſelfe, with gallants many morc; 

I might havelerthee run and found a death 

By thole fiery Oxen with their flaming breath, 
I might have (uffer'd thee to fow that ſeed, 
Whence armed men did ſpting up and proteed, 


. Thar the ſower might by his owne tillage die, 


When cach earc of corne did prove an enemis, 
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They had prevented then thy treachery; 


And kept me both from grief and miſery, 
To upbraid thy ingraritude pleaſes me, *' 
In this alone 1 can triumph o're thee. 

For when thy ſhip arrived at the ſhore 

Of Colchos, where ir nere had been before, 
O then Medre was beloycd there 

Of thee, as thy new wife's beloved here. 


My father was 3s rich as hers, he raign'd 


O're Corinth, which *rwixt two ſeas is contain'd, 
y father poſleſs'd all rhe land which lay 


Berween Pontizs, and ſnowy Scythia. 


My father did thy Grecians entertain, 

\ fording lodging to thee, and thy ttaing 

I faw thee then, then did of thee enquire, 
ind then thy love did ſer my heart on fire, 

l ſaw thee, and that fight to Love did turne, 
bile my heart did like a great Taper burn, 
hy beauty drew me to my deſtin'd fare, 

\ndthy faire eyes 'my eyeSdid caprivate, 


hich thou perceiv*dſt, for who can love conctale ? 


hoſe glowing flame doth it owne ſelf reyeale, 
y father then commanded thee to yoak 
hoſe Oxen, that wete to the plough ne're broak 
or they were Mars his Oxen, whoſe bornes were * 
Sharp, and their breath did like a flame appear, 


They had brafit hoofes, and noſtrils arm'd with braſſe, 
lackt with the breath chat thorough them did paſle. 


nd thou werrt bid to ſow inthe large field 
hat ſeed, with did an armed people yeeld. 
hich ſprung up, would affaile thee f 


hou for thy harveſt ſuch a crop ſhould'ſt gain, 
ind thy laſt labbur was, to charme afleep 
be Dragon, that the gaden fleece did keep, 


raight again z 


When 


g2. Ovid's Epiſiles. 
When A eres [ajd thus, you all ſtraight roſe, 

And every one much diſcontentment ſhowes, 

So that you did your purple ſeats forſake, 

And then the T able they away did take, 

Great Creons daughter thou didſt now contemne, 
And Crexſas dowry could not help thee then, 
Sadly thou didfſt depart, and diſcontent, 

Yet my weeping eyeson thee ſtill were bent, 

And as thou went'ſt away, this one word fell, 

In aſoft murmure from my tongue; Farewel], 
And when I went to bed, I never flepr, 

Wounded with love, all night I griey'd and wept. 
The fierce Buls where alwayes before my eyes, 
And the arm'd men which from the earth dig riſe; 
And then the watchfull Dragon did affcight 

My ſenſes, and was Kill before my ſight, 

Thus love, and fear, my breaſt at once did zoublc, 
My love of thee did make my fear to double, 

Ar laſt it chanc'd that early in the morning, 

My loving ſiſter came and found me mourning, 
And lying on my face, with all my hair 

Loolc ſpread,;he pillow wet wit many a tear... 
Shee and two ſiſters more did me invade, - 
With fair entrearies, for to help and aide 

Faſo, and his Theſalians, who did want 

My affiftance; I in love their fuir did grant, 
There is a wood ſodarke with thick-leay'd trees, 
That the bright Sun but ſeldom through it ſees; 
Theredoth a Chappell of Diana's ſtand, 

Whoſe golden ſtatue there was rudely fram'd, 

I know not whether this place is by thee 
Forgotten, asthou haſt forgotren me. 

We being thither come, thou then did'ſt break 
Thy mind to me, and thus beganſ to ſpeak, 
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My life and fortunes are at thy command, 

My life and death are both within thy hand. 

You may let me periſh if fo. be you will, 

But'tis more noble to preſerve then kill. 

Then by my preſent forrowes Lentrear, 

Which'you can eaſe, if you the word would ſpeak. 

By thy kindred, and Uncle Phebys, who 

Sees all things, that on the earth we mortall do, 

By Diav's triple-facegand ſacred rites, 

And gods wherein this Nation delights, 

O Virgin have ſome pity at this time 

On me, and make me (o for ever thine, 

And though I cannot hope the gods ſhould bez 

So kind and favorable unto me 3; 

Yetif you would be pleaſed now to take x 

A Theſſalian, and him a husband make, 

Then I do promiſe, I will faithfull be, 

And yow,that I will marry none bur thee, 

Let 7uno be a witnefle to my vow, 

And Dian' in whoſe Temple we are now. 

Thon rook'it me by the hand, theſe words of thine 

A Maidens fancy did ſtraightway incline, 

For ſuch thy language was, as ſoon did move 

My honeſt heart to entertain thy love, 

By thy deccitfull teares I was betray'd, 

For they had power to betray a Maid, 

So thar the Bulls, whoſe breath like flames did ſmoak; 

I taught thee how to tame, and how to yoak. 

And thou did'ſt ſowe the Dragons teeth for ſeed, 

Whence armed men did ſpring up andproceeds 

1, that did give thee thoſe ſecuring charrfis, 

Grew pale to ſee thoſe new-ſprung men in armes, 

When ſtraight thoſe earth-bred brethren there in ſight; 

Did flay each other ina m_ —_— ol 
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The watchfull Dragon now the earth did ſweep, 


' While he upon his ſcaly breaſt did creep. 


Where was the Dowry of thy royall Wife ? 


. Or King of Corinth ? could they ſave thy life ? 


No it was 1, that now am thus __—_— 
And as 2 poor Enchantrefle diſreſpe&ed, 
I charm'd the Dragons flaming eyes aſleep, 


T har thou 7 ol, the Fleece which he did keep, 
3 


My Father I berray'd, andI forſook 


; My Country, and with thee a yoyage took. 


Though my life a ſad baniſhment thould be, 

I was content to wander ſtill with thee, 
Thou of my Majden-head did'ſt me deceive, 
Who my Mother and my Siſter both gid leave, ' 
Yet I left not my Brothers at that name, 

Me thinks my pen ſtands ſtill tor very ſhame; 
I fear to write that, which I did not fear 

To do, *twas I that did in peeces tear, 

Thy ſcatrered limbes, and when I had done fo, 
Guilty of thy bland, unto ſeadid go, 

And would the gods had drown'd us in the ſea, 
T hou for deceit,l. for credulity. 

I would our ſhip as it along bad paſt, 

Qur joyned bodies on ſome rock had daſhr, 
Oc breaking S:ylla had devoured ns then, 

Scylla ſhould punith ſuch ungratefull men. 

I with Charybd# had then pleaſed been, 

Wirth his round whirling wavesto ſuck us in, 
Bur thou in ſafety axt ro Theſſaly come, 
Offcring the golden fleece which thou haſt won, 
Unto the gods. Whar ſhould T mention 

Pelias Daughters, whole intention 

I wrong'd and made their virgin hands to kill 


T heir aged Father and bis bloud ro ſpill? 


Though 


aw " "—_— —=—_ WW Y _C AM _ a a _ w SY 


'gh 


L x s. I. 


Though others blame me,thou mult praiſe me needs, 


Since from my love of thee my guilt proceeds, 
Yerthou haſt caſt me off now ne're the leſle, 

O Iwant words, that may my grief expreſie ! 
When thou did*ſt bid me go, I did obey 

Thy cruell deome, and forthwith went away 
With my two Children, forth along went 1, 
And love which alwayes bears me company. 

Bur when 1 did of thy late mariage hear, 

Where 4ymens Torches burnt bright and clear : 
And that ſweet mulick, with new mariage ſongs 
Proclaim'd your wedding,and thy unkind wrongsz 


I feax'd, and yer could nor the newes beleeve ; 
"oÞ" coldnefſe to my breaſt did cleave. 


n 1 heard them To Bymen cry, 
The more they cry'd, more was my miſery. 
My ſeryants wept, and yer they hid their rears, 
To bring this ſad newes to me cach one fears, 
ArdI do with I had not known it 11, 
Bur yer my mind did I ſome ill. 
When my young Son defarous for to lee 
Some novelry, as children uſe to þe, 
Standing at the door, did begin to cry, 
Come mother, ſee my father paſſing by z 
My father Jaſon, who in powpdoth ride 
In's Chariot, with his new maried Bride ; 
Then I did beat my breaſt, my clothes I rent, 
To tear my cheeks my fingers then were bent, 
My mind did urge me to revenge my wrong, 
And thruſt my ſelfe among the bridall throng, 
And having ſnatcht thy garland from thy head, 
My armes abour thy middle to have ſpread; 
And took pofſeflion of thar at that time, 
And to the people cry'd —_ He's mine, 
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{|| | Father rejoyce, Colchians now be glad, 
. | My brothers ghoſt hath theſe infernals had. 4 
${ Fornowlam forſaken,left, and croſt, | 
419 My Country,Houſe,and Kingdome TI have loſt: 
& {i | Nay, I have loſt my Husband too, and he = 
$0 1) Was a kingdome of contentment unto me. 
7" TI rhat both Dragons, and wild Buls could tame, 
Yet by one manam conquered again. 
$ , I char could quench hot fire with learned charmes, 
+ + Can't quench the fire of love whick my breaſt warmes, 
\ My charmes and Art, and Potions do deceive me, 
And Hecates witchcrafcs cannot now releeye me. 
Me rhinks that I do hate the dayes fair light, 
\ And ſorrow makes melie awake all night, \» h 
4; And ſeldomeis my miſerable breaſt , 
I |» Wichany quiet gentle fleep refreſher, 
'*: | I made the Dragon faſt alleep to fall, 
90; But Art hath on my ſelfe no power at all, 
© A whore embraces him, whom I preſerv'd, 
[| ' She reapes the fruit of that, which I deſerv'd. 
And perhaps, whil' thou ſtriv'| to pleaſe the carc 
' Of thy Bride, who thy boaſting rales doth here 
With admiration, thou doſt then diſgrace, 
Either my behavior, or homely face, 
While our of fooliſh pride ſhe laughs at me, 
And doth rejoyce at my deformity, 
Let her laugh, and lie downe upon her quilt, 
.- She ſhall weep, when ſhe hath my anger telt. 
Medea will þy (word, or poyſon be 
Revenged on her hated encmy. 
But if unto my prayers thou would'| attend, 
Unto entreatigs 1 would now deſcend. 
% I will a ſupplignt become to thee 
[99r'; Even attby feer, as thou haſt been to me, 
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*thon wilt not pity me, for my owne lake, 
et on my Children ſome compaſſion take, 
heir Stepmorher will moſt unkindly uſe them, 
ay, and perhaps moſt cruelly abuſe them, 
or they too much, alas, reſemble thee, 
a them thy living pi&ure I can ſee, 
nd fince they are of thee a living 'T ype, 
hen I behold them, I am weeping ripe. 
intreat thee by the gods, and the Sun 
ly Uncle, and by that which I have done 
or thy ſake, and by my two Children deare, 
hich the pledges of ourrrue affeQion were 3 
Return to my bed, who left all for thee, 
Be conſtant, as thou diſt promiſe ro me. ..f 
+ , P\zainſt Gerce Bulls thy aid I do not ſeek, | 
Dr to charme the watchfull Dragon faſt aſleep. 
Thee I defire, whom I deſerved have, 
By Children had by thee, thee I do crave. . 
f rhou defir'ſt a Dowry, Idid yeeld v 
\ Dowry which was told out in the field, 
hich I did make thee plough, while thou did'ſ ſtay 
Dnly to bear the Golden fleece away. 
y Dowry was the Golden Ram, which had 
This golden fleece, and was {o richly clad. 
his was my Dowry, and ſhould I aske thee 
o reſtore it back, thou would'ſt deny it me. 
y Dowry was the preſerving thy ſelfe, 
an Creons Daughter bring thee ſo much wealth ? 
hat thou do'ſt live and haſt another Bride, 
It was my gift, clſe thou had'ſt ſarely dy'd, 
And it was I, that gave thee life to be 
hus thankleſfſe, and ungratefull unto me, 
I will revenge—yer what doth irpertain 
Unto revenge , if I my wrath proclaim ? 
G 4 And 
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Rs And tell what puniſhments on you ſhall light ? 
IF! || © The cloſeſt anger doth moſt deadly ſtrike. 
+180 I will follow as my rage doth lead me on, 
38! 1 Though lT repent the aR when itis don, 
[T37'% |  ForlT repent that T ſhould e*repreſerve 
[*} | 1 A man, that doth ſo ill of me deſerve, 

'W | '' "The winged God hath ſeen from the hlew skie 
My wrongs, my ſorrows and my injury, 
And with a rage he hath inſpir'd my heart 
To plor, anda& e're long ſome Tragick part, 
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The Argument of the thirteenth Epiſlle, 


dRetefplaus the Sonne of Ipbyelus ſailing, as Homer reports, wit 
forty ſhips to Trey, was Sr with the it of the Grenkarr,im de 
Haven of Baevis, which when his Wife Leedemia, the Daughter of 
fur and Laedathes underftood, ſhe dearly loving her husband, 
Ing troubled much with dreames, writ this Bpiſtle unto him : 
moniſbing him to remember the Oracle, and abſtaine from the 
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warres. For the Oratle had given this anſwer to the Greeiazy, that he 
ſhould periſh, that firſt went a ſhoar, and ſet foot upon the Trojan 
ground, But couragious Protefilaus was the firſt that landed, and was 
flain by HeFor. 


LAODAMIA fo PROTESILAU S., 


Aodamia doth to thee ſend health, 
Wiſhing that ſhe might come to thee her (elfe. 
I hear that thou in Arlis art wind-bound, 
Would I had of the winds ſuch favour found, 
To reſiſt thy going hence, and hinder it, 
Then for the Sea to grow rough it was fit. 
"Thea I had kiſs*d thee ofrner, and at large 
Had ſpoken more and given thee thy charge, 
But when the wind Rood fir, thou could'ſt not ſtay, 
For it did drive thy ſwelling ſayles away. 
Thy Mariners had what they did require, 
It was not I» that did this wind defare. 
"The wind that for the Mariners ſtood fair, 
Stood croflle for thee, and I, thar lovers were. 
And me from Proteſlars did divide, 
While we were both in ſweet embraces ty'd. 
My broken words ſhort of my meaning fell, 
I ſcarce had time to ſpeake this word,farewel!l. 
For the North wind thy hollow ſailes did ſtrerch, 
And from me did Prorefilaus fetch, 
T lookr as long as I thy ſhip could ſee, 
And Idid ſend a long look after thee, 
When thou wertout of ſight, yer-I could ſee 
T by (hip, and to beholdir pleaſed mee: 
Bur' when both thee, and thy ſwift ſailing ſhip, 
Our of my fight did both together flip, 
A ſudden darknefſe in my eyes I found, 
And preſently I fell downe in a ſwound. 
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) that my mother and old Acaſts too, 
Ichough much diligence they both did ſhow, 
ould terch me back to life, although ar laſt, 
old water they into my facedid caſt, 
heir needlefle love was thus expreſs'd, but I 
ſorry that they did not let me die : 
rr when my ſenſes did returne again, 
y love returned too with a new flames 
dchaſt af:Rion could not ſpare my brelt 3 
Thoſe who do love, muſtnever hope to reſt, 
ow I took no delight rg drefle my, hair, 
or to weare rich apparell rook I ce. 
das thoſe women Bacchus hath inſpir'd 
tha teuch of his Viny ſtaffe, and hr'd 
jeir boſomes, that they runne now here, now there; 
bdid I in my furious rage appeare, 
ie talking wives of Phylace did come 
comfort me, and thus their ſpeech begun. 
16ama courage take, pur on 
h royall robes as may your birth become, 
is ! ſhall I in purple robes delight, 
ile that my Husband at Troy's wall doth fight? 
ll I my hair in curious manner drefle, 
ile a weighty Helmet doth his hair preſſe? 
ll Fin new apparell gay appeare, 
ile my lord doth a Coat of Armour wear ? 
ilerhou art at the warres, like one forlorne 
xrelefle habit I at heme will mourne. 
Pars, thou that waſt borne to deſtroy 
h thy freſh beauty the old City Troy, 
hou wert a wanton gueſt, may*ſt thou be 
dwardy and 2 milkſop enemie. 
*  FJuld Aeleng had nor unto thee ſeem'd 
co fF4ir, nor ſhe thy beauty ſoeſteem'd. 
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O Menelus,thou with earneſt ſtrife 

Doſt labour to regain again thy Wife, 

Woe's me, I fear thy ſad revenge will make 
Many eyes weep, and many hearts to ake, 

The gods from all ill fortune us defend, 

That my returning busband may commend 
His armes to 7upiter : but when I muſe 

Or think upon the warres, I cannot chuſe 

But weep, and down my cheeks the tears do run, 
Like ſnow when ic is melted by the ſun. 

When of 1/ium, or Tenedos I hear, 

"Thoſe names do put me in a ſudden fear. 
When of Simor, and Xanhus thave keard, 

Or 1da, theſe ſtrange names make me afeard. 
Nor had Parzs ſtole Helen, if ar lengrh 

He meant to reſigne her, he knew his ſtrength, 
For the did come in royall robes of gold, 
Adorn'd wich Jewels x proſe to behold. 

And with 2 warlike fleet to Troy ſhe came, 

The Trojans ſhew'd their great ſtrength by her train. 
And as Helen was fetched by this Fleet, 

So I feare it ſhould with the Grecians meet. 
"There is one Heffor, of whom I do hear, 

A valiant man, and him I greatly fear, 

For Paris ſaid that Heffor ſhould affright 

The Grecians, and begin the bloudy fight, 

If T be ſhe whom thou do*love moſt deare, 
Take heed of Heftor,bim 1 only fear, 

His name doth fill my thoughts with much unreſt, 
And is engrav'd upon my troubled breſt, 

And as thou ſhunneſt him, ſo alſo ſhun 

Others, for many HeAors thither come, 

And as oft as thou do'ſt prepare to fight, 

bay ro thy ſelf rheſe words,which I do write : 
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damia cbarg'd me care to take, 
| keep my ſelfe from danger for her ſake, 


ſbe Grecians raſe Troy unto the ground, 
By { thou come from the ſiege with ne*re a wounds 


Menelaus with the Trojans fight, 


Id rake from Paris Helenaghis right, 


aod a 


| when he chargeth on the enemy, 
his good cauſe give bim the yiRory, 
xehov'd Menelaus with ſtout blowes 
fetch his wife from the inſulting foes 
thy caſe unto his is farre unlike, 
d therefore I do wilh thee ſo to fight, 
at when the wars are done, thou maiſt return, 
in my loving boſome lie full warme, 
Trojans I intreat you to ſpare one 
all choſe enemies againit you come ; 
every drop of bloud that doth preceed 
Mm his veines, from my yeines doth aſſo bleed, 
teſilaus no ſtrong blowes can ſtrike 
th his drawn ſword, nor ſtand the puſh of Pike; 
Mecaclaus fight, whom rage doth move, 
others fight, ler Proteſslaus love. 
I muſt needs confefle I had a mind 
bave call*d him back, bur no ſtrength could find, 
my rongue ſtopp'*d, before the words were ſpoken, 
my ſpeech broke off, which was a bad token, 
d at the threſhold of thy Fathers gate 
y foot did ſtumble, and did trip therear, 
ich hath becn alwayes counted for a Ggne, 
creby we may of ſome ill luck divine. 
ich when I did behold, I was afraid, 
d thus unto my ſelfe in ſecret ſaid: 
ppc the tumbling of bis foot ſhall be, 
gne, my Husband thall return ro me, 
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Theſe things unto thee do now relate, 

Thar I thy courage may thereby abate, 

And I do wiſh, that 1 at laſt may find, 

The feares are yaing which now moleſt my mind, 
Beſides the Oracles ſay, be who ſhall 

Land firſt upon the Tr9jau ground,fhall fall 
Firſt by the iword: unhappy ſure is ſhe, 

That by the wars ſhall the firſt widow be. 
Heaven defend rhee, that thou may'ſt nor ſhew 
Thy valour, leſt thy valour I doe rue, 

Let thy ſhip be the laſt ro ſhore doth ſtand, 

Let thy ſhip be the laſt doth come to land. 
Ofall that goes on ſhore be thou the laſt, 

Unto thy Fathers land thou doeſt nor haſt. 

Bur when thou commeft back, then do not faile 
To uſethy Oares, and clap on all thy ſaile, 
Then make thou haſt to come our of thy ſhip, 
Andon the welcome ſhore moſ nimbly skip. 
When Phebus lyerh hid, or ſhines moſt bright, 
I think upon thee, both by day,and night. 

Yet more on thee by night than day, for night 
Is the ſweet time, thar yeelderh Maids delighr, 
For then they |ye within their Sweet-hearts arme, 
Who with their cloſe embraces keep them warmez 
While in my Widowes bed I lye at pleaſure, 
Wanting true joy, I think on former leaſure, 
And then adreame doth yceld me ſome delight, 
Sometimes again my dreames do me affrighr, 
Me-thinkes I ſee thee with a viſage pale, 
Telling to me a fad and mournfull tale. 

Then waking out of my blacke dream, I riſe, 
And for thy ſafety offer ſacrifice 

With frankincenſe, which I with teares bedew, 
S0 that in burging, ir doth brighter (hew., 
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As when we poure oyle to a dying flame, 

It doth begin to riſe, and blaze againe, 

O when will that moſt happy ſealon come ! 
Thar I ſhall embrace thee at comming home, 
Which ſuch a ſweer exceſle of joy, ill I 
Languiſh with pleaſure, and embracing die. 
When wilt thou tell me, when we are a bed, 
How many thou in war haſt conquered ? 

And in the midd'ſt of thy ſweet ſtory leave, 
To kifle me, and a kifle from me receive ; 
While char a kifſe is the full point ro ſtay 

Thy ſpeech, refreſhed by this ſweer delay. 

Bur when 1 think of Troy, the Scas, and wind, 
Then fear doth drive all hope our of my mind, 
And I do feare, becauſe thy ſhips are ſtay'd 

By winds,as if to ſtay thee they aſlay'd, 

Who will ſaile with crofſe wind to his owne land ? 
Thou from thy Country ſail'it, when windes withſtand, 
Neptune will not permit you for to come 

Unto his City, and therefore come home, 

Spare going (Grccians) the windes do forbid, 
And ſome divine power in ele wind is hid, 

By theſe warrcs you ſeck only to regain 

An Adulrcrefl:, 6 rurne your ſhips again ! 

Bur why ſhould I recall thee back thus now ? 

Ler calme winds ſmooth again the Seas rough brow, 
I envy now the Trojan Dames, who (hall 

Wirh grief behold their huſbands funerall. 

On her husbands head the new married Bride 
Shal] pur a Helmet, and when ſhe bath ty'd 

His armour cloſe vnto him, and doth make 
Him ready, ſhe a kifle from him ſhall take, 

Such dutifull imploymenr is a blifle, 

Her ſervice is rewarded with a kifle, 
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And being arm'd compleatly, then at large 
She may give to him a moſt _ charge: 
Charging him as be tendercth her love, 
To return, and offer his armes to Fove, 
And he obeying her command will be 
Carefull ro fight abroad more warily, 
And when he cometh home, the will unlace 
His.belmet,and him in her armes embrace. 
To me in abſence fear doth ſorrow bring, 
And I conceive the worſt of every thing. 
Yer while that thou unto the wars are gont, 
Y have thy Pi&ure made in wax at home. 
And fondly unto ir 1 often talk, 
And do embrace it, as by it I walk. 
Thy ſhape in it (o lively doth appear, 
Could it ſpeak, it Proteſslaus were. 
On it I look, and often ir behold, 
And for thy fake do in myarmes enfold; 
And to thy Pi&ure often I complain, 

As if thy Pi&ure could reply again, | 
' Bythee in whom my Soule alone delights, 
\ By our true love,and equall mariage rites 3 
And by thy life which I do wiſh you may 
Bring back,alrhough thy hair be turncd grays 
I vow if thou pleaſeſt to ſend ro me, 
I will obey and ſtraightway come to thee, 
For whether thou do'ſt chance to live, or dic, 
In life and death Fle beare thee company. 
- Of my letrer this (ſhall rhe concluſion be, 
Take care of thy ſ(eife if thou car'ſt for me, 
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The dine of the fobrteenth Epiſtle; --: 


yArane the Sonne of Belws, had by ſeveraUWifes fifty Daughuerss 
unto whom his brother &Kgyprus deſired ro marry his 
nes, but Denaus having deenc 1aforaed by the Oraerle, that yet 
ould dye by the hands of a Sonne. in law, toaveidthat denger.het 
| es thip, and ſailes to Arges. «/Egypros being a | 


| deſpiſed bis off6r; ſcar his yoanes with an aiwy © eo 
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argon them not to returne untill they had flain Danaw, or mar. 
ryed his Daughters. He enforced by fiege .yeeldeth up his Daugh. 
rers, where with the Sword which their Father had given them, ac. 
cording to his command, at night when the yuung men warned with 
wine and iolliry were fallen taſt aſlcepe, every one killed her buſ- 
band, except H pogages encly, who out of compaſſion ſpare 
and preſerved her Husband Lizwe, whom Euſeb:us call d Zyneegy 
advifing im to returne to his father «/£gyp1ue, and diſcovered [the 
conſpiracy. But her Pather Danaxy perceiving that all his Dangh 
rers had execrred his will with bloudy obedience, excepting Hyp 
neffr «, he commanded herto be kept in Priſon, Whereupon in thi 
Epiſtle ſhee entreates her Uncle and Husband Zizue, whom fhe ha 
| ppp either to help her, and free her from her. Captivity, or i 

ce dye to ſce ber honorably buried, But at laſt Lynus killed D 
vas, and-{et her at berry, 


HYPERMNESTRA to LIiNus; 


Y permmeſtra ſends to thee who do'ſt remain 
H Of many brothers by their owne Wifes {ain, 


I for thy ſake am in cloſe Priſon pent, 
And tor ſaying thee do endure puniſhment, 
I am guilty becauſe I did ſpare thy bloud, 
<« A proſperons wickednefle is counted good , 
\Yer 1 repent not, fance that T had rather 
Keep my band free from bloud,than pleaſe my father. 
Though my father in that ſacred fire may 
Burne me, which we rouchton our wedding day, 
Or with thoſe Torches he may burne my face, 
Which on our wedding-day did brightly blaze, 
Or although he do kill me with that ſword, 
Becaufe to kill thee I could not afford. 
He ſhall not make me ſay, that I repent 
Of a good work, it is not my intent, 
am griey'd for my ſiſters cruell fa&, 
.© For fad repentance followes a bad a, 
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The ſad remembrance of that bloudy night, _ 
Makes my heart and hand tremble while I write, 
My husband could not by my hand have dy'd, 
Which ſhakes, while I chis murther would deſcribe. 
'Y Yec 1 will try : It was about twilight, 
Which endeth day, and doth begin the night, 
i When as we fifty fiſters were brought al, 
gh With royall ſtate inco the Caſtle hall. 
Whereas ZEgyptus, without dread or feare, 
ha Recciv'd us for bis Daughters, who arriv'd were, 
or ill The flaming Tapers ſhin'd like ſarres in heayen, 
Da And ſweer incenſe unto the fire was given, 
The common people did on Hymen cry, 
But from this fatall marriage bedid flie. 
And 7uno did from her owne City run, - 
Faire Argos,that ſhe might this wedding ſhun, 
And now the young mens drunken heads were bound 
About with flowers, and with Garlands crown'd. 
The Bridemen with great Py dreading no danger, 
Did bring them to their fatall bridall chamber, 
And laid their heavie bodies on the bed, 
On which they were like funeral hearſes ſpread 5 
They being now with wine and fleep oppreft, 
And all the City quiet, andart reſt, 
Me thought the groanes of dying men I heard, 
And ſo it was, wherear I grew affeard, 
So that my warme bloud, and my colour fled, 
And left my body cold upon the bed. 
As ſoft and gentle weſterne winds doe make 
The corne to move, and Aſpin leaves ro ſhake: 
So I trembled, while thou laidſt at that time 
Entranc'd with drinking fleep-procuring, wine, 
Thinking to obey my fathers ſad command = 
L (are up, and took the ſword in my bands 
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The truth I ſpeak, threetimes I rais'd the ſword 
To ſtrike, and yet to irike my hand abhorr'd, 
My fathers command did my courage whert ; 

So thar his ſword unto thy throat I ſer, 

But fear and love would not let me proceed, 

My chaſte hand would nor a& thar 'Tragick deed, 
Then of my hair tore the flaxen wealth, 

And ſoftly thus did reaſon with my ſelfe : 
Hypermneſt;a, thou haſt a cruell father, 

T herefore obey his commands the rather, 

Take courage,and obey thy fathers will, 

And boldly with the reſt thy husband kill. 

Yer ſince I am a young maid, my hands be 

Unkit to a a bloudy Tragedie, 

Yet imitate thy ſiſters now again, 

Who have by this time all their busbands lain. 
Yet if this hand a murther could commit, 

To ſtain it with my owne bloud it were fit. 

Doe they deſerve death becauſe they poſlefſe 

Our fathers kingdome ? which yer ne'rethelcf{- 
Some ſtrangers might from him away have carricd, 
As dowries given them when we were married. 
Though they deſerve death, whar thall we do lefle, 
If we commit this.deed, of wickedneſfle ? 

Maids doe not love a ſword, or killing roole, 

My fingers fitter are to ſpin ſoft wooll, 

Having thus complain d, my tears began to riſe, 
And dropped on thy body from my eyes. 

And while thy arms about me thou didft pur, 
Thy hand thou with the {word hadſt almoſt cur, 
And leſt my father ſhould ſurpriſe, and take thee, 
Wirh theſe words I did ſuddenly awake thee. 

Riſe Linxs, who doſt now alone ſurvive, 

Of all thy brethren none are left alive « 
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lake haſt, I ſay, betake thy ſelfe to flight, 
lake haſt,or clſe thou wilt be ſlain to night, 

\wak'd from ſleep, thou didſt amazed ſtand, 

To ſee the glittering ſword ſhine in my hand; 

And I did wiſh thee for to fly away 

yy night, and ſavethy ſelfe, while I did ſtay. 

n the morning when Danens came to view 
is ſons, which his moſt bloudy daughters flew 3 
e law them laid in deaths eternal! ſlumber, 

Jet one was wanting to make up the number : 
Ind angry that ſo little bloud was ſpill'd, 
ind becauſe I my husband had not Fill'q 5 

y father without any love or care, 
Irag*d me along even by my flaxen haire. 
nd ſtraightway did command I ſhould: þe caſt 

S$1to priſon, this was my reward at laſt, 
or Junoſtill on us doth bend her brow, 
ince To was transform'd into a Cow. 

et puniſhment enough by her was borne, 
hen Juno did her to a Cow transforme. 
hen the that was ſo fair, could not in keight 
fpleaſure yeeld great Jupiter delight, 
n the bank of the River Inachus now 
ec ſtood, cloth'd in the fhape of a white Cow. 
hile in her fathers ſtream both clear and cold, 
he ſhadow of her horoes ſhe did behold ; 
nd low'd aloud, when ſhe to ſpeak aflai'd, 

cr ſhape and voice did make her both afraid, 

hy doſt thou flie from thy owne ſelfe alas ? 

Fr admire thy ſhape in that watry glaſſe? 

bus ſhe thar was great 7 upiters chief Laſle, 

enforc'd to feed on dry leaves and grafle. 

MakeFhou drink'& ipring water, and artin a maze, 

hen on thy ſhadow thou do'ſt look and gaze, 
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And of thoſe ſpreading hornes which thou doit bear 
Upon thy head thon feem'ſt to ſtand in fear ; 
And ſhee whoſe beauty Jupiter did wound, 

Now lyeth cvery night on the bare ground, 

O're hills and rivers thou abroad doit ſtray, 
O'reſeas and countries thou doſt find thy way, 
And yet, QlIo, thou canſt not eſcape, 

Or changing places,change thy outward ſhape. 
Thy ſelfe doth follow, while that thou doſt flye, 
Thy ſelfe doth alwayes beare thee company 3 
Where Nil[zs ſeven ftreames to the ſea run, 

'T here ſhe unto her former ſhape did'come. 

But whby ſhould I ſuch ancient Tales relate ? 

T have cauſe to complaine of my owne fate, 

My Father and my Uncle doe wage warre» 

And we out of our kingdome baniſht are 3 

And he our royall Scepter now doth ſway, 
While miſerable we like pilgrims ſtray : 

Of tity brethren thou alone areleft, 

For their deaths, and my ſiſters I haye wept, 

My ſiſters and my brothers both lain were, 

For whoſe ſakes I can't chuſe bur ſhed a tear, 
And becauſe thouin ſafety doſt ſurvive, 

To be tormented I am kept alive, 

Whar puniſhment ſhall they expe& that be 
Guilty ? when they for goodnefle condemne me, 
AndI muſt die becauſe I would nor ſpill 

My brothers bloud, and cruelly him kill. 

If therefore thou reſpe&eſt me thy wife, 
'Or loveſt me, ns I ſav'd thy life ; 

Help me, or if I die, Ithee deſire, 

Tolay my body on the funerall fire, 

Enbaime my bones with thy moiſt rears, and then 
See thar thou carefully do burie them, = | 
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nd let this Epiraph be engraved on 

ly Sepulcre, or on my Marble-ſtone, 
Hypermneftrahere underneath doth lye, 

That was ill rewarded for her piety, 

For ſhe moſt like unto a faithfull wife, 

Did loſe her owne, to ſave her husbands life, 
My trembling hard istired with the weighr 

Of cbaines, orelſe I weuld more largely write, 
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The Azcgument of the fifizenti; Epiſtle, 

pAriotherwiſe called Alexander, ſailing to Lacedemen t6 fetch 
Helens, which Fenns had promiſed him, was honourably received by 
KMoulans. But Menelans and Miner kindred, gning to Creece, to di- 
| Bm Aarens his wealth, left Paris at home, charging his wife to uſe 
im with as much reſpe& as himſelfe . But Paruimproving the op- 
Portunity, began to wooe and court Helens to gaine her loves , 
. this 
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this Epiſtle he artificially diſcorers his affe&ion, and with amorous 
boalting indeayoursto infinuate mto her affetion, And becanſe hee 
knew that women love to heare their birth and beauty praiſed, Pa- 
y endeavours by flatre”y to gain her favour, urging her praiſes, and 
Ariving to diſgrace her hu»band, And ar laſt perſwades ker to goe 
ith htm to Trey, where he would keep her by farce. 


PaRrisS fo HELENA, , 


Aris, (weert Helen, wiſheth hcalth to thee, 
| # Thar heal:h, which you can only give to me, 
Shall I ſpeake? or need not I my Hame reveale ? 
You know I love you, nor can I conceale 
y love which I could wiſh might hidden be, 
Till rime did give me opportunity, 
ichout all fear moſt freely to diſcover 
y ſelfe ro be your faithfull conſtant Lover. 
But yet who can the fare of loye conceale ? 
hich by *irs owne light doth it ſelfe reveale. 
Yetif thou look'ſ that I my grief ſhould name, 
Then know I love thee, theſe lines ſhew my flame; 
ind 1 intreat you to haye pity on me, 
decaule my preſent ſufferings proceed from thee, 
ich a frowning countenance read not the reſt, 
Bur ſuch as may become thy beaury beſt, 
hy receipt of my Leters joyerth me, 
nd cherjth hope, that I ar ]aft ſhall be 
ecciv'd intothy favour, which 1 wiſh, 
har Venus may her promiſe keep in this, 
or Loyes fair mother firſt perſwaded me, 
etch {orice this journey, in hope to gain thee z 
|by Ind leſt thou thould'ſt through ignorance offend, 


= y divine appointment I carne to this end. 


a ens perſwaded me to nndertake | 

ay S : - . # 

In bis journey, which ſhe would propitious make, 

this For 
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For ſince that onus promis'd me, that you 
Should be my wife, I challenge it as due. 

For her perſwafons made me totake ſhip 
From Troy, and unto Lacedemon lip, 

And ſhe did make the wind moſt faire to ſtand, 


Shethat's ſprung from the ſea might it commang. 
And as ſhe ſmooth'd the ſea, and calm'd the wind, 


So may ſhe make thy breaſt moſt ſofc and king. 
I did not find love here, I brought the flame 
With me, and to obtaine thy love I came. 

By wandring ſtormes I was not hither droye, 
My ſhip was guid@d hither by true love, 

Nor came hither like a merchant man, 

I haye wealth enough, the gods it maintain, 
Nor yet the GrecianCirics here to view, 

For ricker in my KingdomeT can fhey. 

*Tis thee I aske, *cis rhee I only crave, 

Whom Venus promis'd me, that I ſhould have, 
I askt thee of her, when 1 did not know thee, 
She promis'd that ſhe would on me beſtow thee, 
For of thy beauty I had heard by fame, 

Before my eye had e're beheld the ſamez 

Yet 'tis no wonder, if that Cupids Bowe 


4+ With feathered arrowes makes me cry Amo. 
Since by unchanged fares *tis ſo ordain'd, 


"Then do not thou their hidden will withſtand, 
And that you may beleeve it is my fate, 
Receive the truth, which I will here relate. 
When that my mother was with child of me, 
And daily did expe& delivery; 

Shedream't, for in her dreame it ſo did ſeeme, 
F hat of a firebrand ſhe had deliver'd been. 

She riſes, and to Priam doth unfold 
Her drcamey which be unto bis Prophets told, 
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Who ſtraight forctold that Paris ſhould deſtroy, 
And like a kindled brand ſer fire on Troy. 

But I do think they rather might divine, 

That brand did fignifie this love of mine. 

And though I like a Shepherds fon was bred, 

My ſhape, and ſpirit ſoon diſcovered 

That I bad not been borne the ſon of earth, 

But rkar I claim'd nobility by birth. 

In the Idean vallics there's a ps 

Which many trees with a coole ſhade do grace, 
Wherein no Sheep do feed nor any Oxe, 

Nor Goats, that love to climbe upon high Rocks, 
Here looking rowards Troy, and to rhe Sea, 

I ſtood, and lean'd my felt againſt atrce. 

The truth I rel], me thought the earth then ſhook, 
As if oppreſſed with ſome heavie foot, 

And preſently ſwift Mercury from the $kies 
Deſcended downe, and ſtood before mine eyes, 
And therefore what I ſaw, I may unfold, 

The god had in his hand a rod of: gold. 

And three goddelles, Venus, Juno, Pallas, 

Did ſer their render feet upon the grafe. 

Then cold amazement ſtiffned my long haire, 

» © But winged Me7curie bid me not to feare. 

@ Thou art,ſaies he, choſen to judge, and end 

«© 'Lhe matter, *twixt theſe goddefſes, who contend 
© About their beauty; ſay then, which ſhall be 
* Accounted the moſt beaurifull of the three, 
This meſſage I from Jupiter do bring, 

Which having (aid, ke from the earth did ſpring, 
And through the aire did a quick paſſage make, 
Arid by his words 1 did more courage take, 

So thar my mind more fortified grew, 


$ And dreadlefle Teach one of them did view, 
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Who unto me (© beautifull did appear, 

I could not judge, which of them faireſt were. 
Yer one of rhem my fancy did approve, 

Her beauty ſhew'd ſhe was the Queen of Love, 
Bur they contending which ſhould faireit be, 
Did all with moſt rich gifes ſollicite me, 

Tuno did fairely promiſe I ſhould be 

A mighty Monarch, Pal{as promis'd me 
Learning, ſo that a doubt gid now ariſe, 
Whether L would chuſe to be great, or wiſe, 
Bur Yems ſmiling then, Paris, (ayes ſhe, 
Thoſe gifts of theirs but glorious troubles be, 
I'le give chce Helenaz thou ;halt hereafter 

In thy armes imbrace Leda's faire Daughter, 
Thus both her gift, and beauty conquer'd me, 
So that to her I gave the victory. 

. And afterward my fate ſo kind was growne, 


Thar now to be the kings ſonne I was knowne, 

Ar my inſtalment all the Courts did joy, 

Keprin a yearly feſtivall in Troy, 

And as I loy'd, I was belov'd of many, 

Bur fer thy ſake { would not march with any, 

Kings and Dukes daughters did of me "Pp rove, 
n 


And faireſt Nymphs with me did fall i 
Yet all of them were but deſpis'd of me, 
Afterl had this hope of marrying thee, 
Day and night in my mind I thee did keep, 
And thinking on thee I ſhould fall aſlcep. a 
How comely would thy preſence ſure have been, 
Whoſe beauty wounded me although unſcen ? 

T was enflamed with a deſire, 

Burning when I was abſent from the fire, 

My bopes I could no longer now contain, 


But ro ſez put forth, my wiſh to obtain 3 
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\nd now the lofty Phrygian Pines I fell'd, 

\nd trees for building ſhips moſt fitting held, 
The woods of Gargarus, and Idadid yeeld 

rear ſore of trees, wherewith I ſhips did build. 
built rheir decks, and lined the ſhips fide 


\nd 1 did rig, and tacklethem beſide, 


\nd 1 'did ſet on the ſterne of the ſhip, 
he Image of thoſe gods which did it keep, 
| 1d on my owne ſhip I did make them paint 
ys and Cuprd , that is might not want 
cr (afe prote&ion, who had promis'd me, 
y her aſſiſtance I ſhould marry thee. 
con as my fleet was builded thus, and fram'd, 
0 jea I preſently reſolv'd to ſtand. 
y father and mother, when I did require 
heir leave to goe, would not grant my deſire, ' 
Dr licence me, and therefore to have Raid 
ly intended journey, both of them aſſai'd, 
ly fiſter Caſſandra with looſen'd haire, 
hen as my ſhips even weighing anchor were, 
aid, whither goeſt thou ? thou ſhalt bring again, 
y Crofling the ſeas, a deſtroying flame, 
be truth the ſaid,for I have found a fire, 
ove hath enflam'd my ſoft breaſt with defire. 
fair wind from the Port my failes did drive, 
ndI in Helens country did arrive, | 
here thy husband did me much kindaefle ſhew, 
nd ſure the gods decreed it thould be ſo. 
e ſhew'd me all that worthy was of fight 
Lecedemon, to breed me delight. 
ut there was nothing that my fancy took, 
ut only thee and thy ſweet beauteous look: 


ith plankes of Oake, which might a Rtorme abidez 


ith ropes, and ſayles which to the yards were ty*d; 
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For when I ſaw thee, I was even amaz'd. 

My heart was wounded while on thee I gaz'd. 
For I remember Yenxs was like thee, 

When ſhe would have her beauty judg'd by me. 
And if thou hadſt contended with her, I 

Had ſurely given thee the viRorie, 

For the report of thee abroad was blowne, 

Thy beauty was in every Country knowne. 
For through all nations where the Sun doth riſe, 
Thy beauty only bore away the prize, 

Beleeve me, fame did not report ſo much 

As thou deſerv'ſ, thy beauty ſeemeth ſuch, 

T hat Theſes did not thy love diſdaine, 

And to ſteale thee away did think't no ſhame ; 
When ſuiting to the Lacedemonian faſhion, . 
"Thou didfſt ſport with the young men of thy Nation, 
In ſtealing thee, 1 like his juſt defire, 
But how he could reſtore thee, I admire, 
For ſuch a beautious prey had ſure deſery'd, 
To have been kept, and conſtantly preſery'd, 
For before thou thould'{t be took from my bed, 
Before I would loſe thee, I would loſe my head. 
Alas ! could I have ever fo forgone thce, | 
Or while I liv'd have let thee been took from me ? 
Yet if I mult reſtore thee needs at laſt, 
I would have yet preſum'd to touch, and taſte 
The golden apples of thy Virgin tree 3 

And not ſent thee backe with Virginity, 

Or if that I had ſpar'd thy Virgin. treaſures, 

I would have ritled ſome other pleaſures. 

"Then grant thy love to Pa# #5, who will be, 
While I do live, moſt conſtant unto thee. 

I wiil be conſtant to your owne deſire, 

My love, and life ſhall both ax once expitc, 
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Before great kingdomes1T preferred thee, 
hich royali F270 promis'd unto me. 
And learning, Pallas gifty I did refuſe, 
nd to enjoy thy ſweer ſelfe I did chuſe. 
Vhen 7uns, Venus, and faire Pallas toog 
Their naked beauties unto me did ſhew 3 
And in the Idean vallies did not grudge, 
In.caſe of beauty ro make me their Judge, 
Yet I doe not repent of my elefion, 
My mind isconftaat to my firlt affeion. 
1 beſeech thee let not my hope prove vaine, 
ho ſpar'd no labour'in hope thee to gaine. 
Beneath your ſelfe you necd not to decline, 
Your birth is noble,ſo is alſo mine. 
So that if we do match, you cannot fall " 
Beneath your birth, or be diſgrac'd at all. 
For if you ſearch into my pedegree, * 
Zove and Eleftra arcof kin to me, 
And my father Przam doth the Scepter ſway, 
Of the great'ſt kingdomein all Aſa. 
Many Cities and faire Horſes thou ſhalt ſee, 
And Temples ſuiting the gods Mijeftie. | 
Thou ſhalr ſee Troy, with Towers encompaſs round, 
Whole walls Apollos Harpe ar f11ſt did found, 
B:fides there are ſuch ſtore of people here, 
The Land the people cannot hardly beare, 
Great troopes of 179jans Matrons thou ſhalt mCer, 
And ſtore of Tran wives in every ſtrect, 
The poverty of Grcece thou wilt then pity, 
When thou ſeeſt one houſe as rich as a City, 
Yer Sparta I cannort contemne with ſcorne, 
Bogaufe thou in that happy Land wert borne, 
Bur _”__ is poore, and cannot aftord thee 
Djeflings,which with thy-beaury may agree; 


the 
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Thar face of thine ought nor to be content 
With ſome common, but a curious ornament, 
Andirt is fit thou ſhould'ſt the old lay by, 
And every day weare ſome frelh rarity. 

When the habic of the Troſaxs you do (ee, 
You may think womens habits richer be, 
"Then Helen grant me love, do not diſdain 

A T#0an, who thy favour would obtain, 

He was aTrgjan from our bloud deſcended, 
Who with this heavenly office was befriended, 
To fill Joves Cup, and with warer allay 

The ſtrength of his Nefay and Ambroſia. 

A Trojan in Axrora took delight, 

Who doth begin the day, conclude the night. 
Anchiſes was deſcended too from Troy, 

Whom the Queen of Love deſired to enjoy; 
And did deſcend in the 1dean Vally, 

In amorous wayes to ſport with him and dally, 
I ama Trojan too, and if in truth | 
You ſhould compare my beauty, and my yotuh 
Wirh Menelans; I ſuppoſe thar he 

Should not in your choyce be rode ro me, 
By matching with me thou ſhalt nor be kin 
To ſuch as bloudy Atrreus hath bin, 
Who with the fleſh of men his Horſes fed, 
From which fight the Sunnes frighted Horſes fled, 
My Grandfather did not his Brother kill, 

As Menelaus Grandfather, who did ſpill 
Myrtilus bloud, who being murder'd fo, 

He imto the Myrtoansſea did throw, 

Nor yet our great Grandfather catcheth after, 
( Like unto Taxtalus in the Stygzan water) 
Apples and watery which are both ſo nigh 


His lips, and yer from bis touch'd lips doe flic, 
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Yer if from them thou haſt deſcended been, 
five would me with to be to thee akin, 
et unworthy Mexelaxs takes delight 
thee, and doth enjoy thee every =_ : 
ſcarcely can behold thee art the Table, 
nd there ro looke on thee I am not able ; 
or at that very time I obſerve, and find 
any things, that do much offend my mind. 
or when the banquet is broughr in, then L 
Joe wiſh my room unto my enemy. 
or it doth grieve me when I do behold, 
ow with his armes he doth thy neck infold,; 
nd I could blufhy when he before my face 
oth thy ſmall waſt fo clowniſhly embrace, 
nd it did break my heart when did ſce, 
ow he would caſt his furred goyne over thee, | 
nd when that he would give thee kiffcs ſoft, 
put the cup before my eyes fall ofc. 
is cloſe embraces I did neyer broke, 
dr I beheld them with a down-caft looke, 
y meat, as if within my mourh ir grew, . 
noſt unwillingly did ſeeme to chew. 
dI figh'd often, which when thou did'ſ ſee, 
hou oftentimes would'ſt ſmile, and laugh ac me; 
en I would ftrive to quench my flame with wineg 
t love through drunkennefſe moſt cleere doth ſhine; 
hen I look'd away,leK I more ſhould ſee, 
y beaury made me looke agaia on thee, 
prieved me to look on my diſgrace, 
t griev'd me more not to look on thy face ; 
d I did ſtrive my paſſion for to hide, 
ut oh ! diflembled love is ſooneſt ſpy'd, 
d nor flatter thee, thou do'ſt perceive 
at I did love thee, nor could I deceive ; 
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Thar face of thine ought nor to be content 
With (ome common, but a curious ornament, 
And it is fit thou ſhould'ſt the old lay by, 
And every day weare ſome frelh rarity. 

When the habir of the Trojans you do ſee, 
You may think womens habits richer be. 
Then Helen grant me love, do nor diſdain 

A T#ojan, who thy favour would obtain, 

He was aTygjan from our bloud deſcended, 
Who with this heavenly office was befriended, 
To fill Joves Cup, and with warer allay 

The ſtrength of his Nefar and Ambroſia. 

A Trojan in Aurora took delight, 

Who doth begin the day, conclude the night. 
Anchiſes was deſcended too from Troy, 

Whom the Queen of Love deſired to enjoy; 
And did deſcend in the 1dean Vally, 

In amorous wayes to ſport with bim and dally, 
I ama Trojan too, and if in truth | 
You ſhould compare my beauty, and my yotuh 
Wirth Menelaus; I ſuppoſe that he 

Should not in your choyce be preferr'd ro me, 
By matching with me thou ſhalt nor be kin 

To ſuch as bloudy Atrexs hath bin, 
Who with the fleſh of men his Horſes fed, 
From which ſight the Sunnes frighted Horſes fled, 
My Grandfather did not his Brother kill, 

As Menelaus Grandfather, who did ſpill 


Myrtilus bloud, who being murder'd fo, 


He into the Myrtoan-ſea did throw, 

Nor yet our great Grandfather catcheth after, 
( Like unto Taxtalus in the Stygzan water) 
Apples and warerg which are both ſo nigh 

His lips, and yer from bis touch'd lips doc flic, 
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Yet if from them thou haſt deſcended been, 
ove would me withto be to rhee akin, 
Yer unworthy Mexelaus takesdeliphr 
In thee, and doth enjoy thee every _ : 
[ ſcarcely can behold thee at the Table, 
\ndthereto looke on thee I am not able; 
or at thar very time I obferve, and nd 
any things, that do much offend my mind. 
or when the banquet is broughr in, then L 
Doe with my room unto my enemy. 
or it doth grieve me when I do behold, 
ow with his armes he doth thy neck infold, 
nd I could blufh; when he beforc my face 
oth thy ſmall waſt fo clowniſhly embrace, 
nd it did break my heart when I did ſee, 
ow he would caſt his furred goyrne over thee, 
nd when that he would give thee kiffes oft, 
put thecup before my eyes fall ofc, 
lis cloſe embraces I did never bropke, 
or I beheld them with a down=caft looke, 
y meat, as if within my mourh ir grew, - 
moſt unwillingly did ſeeme to chew, 
nd I figh'd often, which when thou did'ſt ſee, 
hou oftentimes would'ft ſmile, and laugh ac me;' 
hen I would ftrive to quench my flame with wineg 
t love through drunkennefſe moſt cleere doth ſhine; 
hen I look*d away,lef I more ſhould ſee, . 
by beauty made me looke again on thee, 
grieved me to look on my diſgrace, 
t griev d me mere not to look on thy face ; 
nd I did ſtrive my paſſion for to hide, 
But oh ! diflembled love is ſoonekt ſpy'd, 
lo nor flatter thee, thou do'ſt perceive 
bat I did love thee, nor could I deceive ; 
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I14 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Thou diſcern'ſt my love, which I with may be 
Knowne to thy ſelfe alone, and none but thee, 
When tears did ſpring, I turn'd away my head, 

Left Menelaus ſhould aske why I them ſhed. 

How oft haveI told fained tailes of love ? 

Hoping I might thereby your favour move, 

Under a fained name hoping to move you, 

But it was I indced did truly love you. 

And that I might my min] more freely ſpeak, 

A wanton drunkennefſe I would conmeenteie. 

I remember once thy boſome open lay, 

And to my view thy white breaſts aid betray 3 

"Thy faire breaſts which were far more white in ſhew 
Than pureſt milke, or the new fallen Snow 3 

Or whiter tban that Swans faire downy feather, 
When Jupitcr and Leda lay together, 

When I beheld them, I was ſo amaz'd, 

My Ring fell from my fipger as I gaz'd, 

When thou kifſedſt thy Daughter, I would not mifle 
To take thy kifle off with another kifle. 

And ſometimes I ſome ancient =, bong ſing, 

Of thoſe that heretofore had lovers been. 
Sometimes by ſecret fignes my love was ſhown, 

And by a nod or wink I made it known. _ 

Then to Clymene and Athra I did ſhew 

My griefe, and both of them began ro wooe 

Thy waiting-maids,who when I had begun 

They both did leave me before I had done, 

And Jdo wiſh the gods had been ſo benr, 

To have made thee prize of a Turnament. 

That he that gor the viRtory, might bear rhee 

Our of the keld,and he that wonne thee weare thee, 
As Hippomanes faire Atalanta won, 
Who all her former ſuirers had outrun, 
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Thou in the Phrygzan Cities ſhalt be (cet 
Like Hippodamia brought in like a Queen 

By Pelops, and as ſtour Alcides brake, 
Achelous bornes for Dejaxira's ſake 3 | 
So by ſome valiant adventure , 1 
Would win thee by ſoine a& of chivalry, 
But now I can bur beg of thy ſweet beauty, 
8 And at thy feer proſtrate my ſelfe in duty, 

O thou that art thy brothers only glory, 

To whom even ove himſelfe could nor be forty 
Tobe a hus band, if ſo be you were 

Not by birth deſcended from FZupiter, 

Either I will returne to Troy wita thee, 

Or here in thy Laconia buried be. 

Loves arrew bath ſo wounded my (oft breſt, 
Thar it unto the very bone hath pierc'd. 

My 6ſter truly propheci'd of me, 

That with loves arrow I ſhould wounded be, 
Then fance (ſweet Helen) *tis ordain'd by fate, 
Thar I ſhould love thee, pity my eſtate 3 
Do not contemne my love, but my ſuit keare, 
90 may the gods attend unto thy prayer. 
If thou would'ſ ler me lye with thee tonight, 
More I could ſay, that ſhould breed thy delight, 

o wrong thy husband fo, art thou aſham'd ; 

'FOr that thy marriage bed ſhould ſo be ſtain'd ? 

9 Helen | thou a countrey conſcience haſt 1 
*Doſt thou imagine to be fair and chat ? 
Either change thy beauty or more loving be, 

© For beauty is a foe to Chaſtity, 

enus doth love Loves ſtollen fruit to gather, 
ind Fapiters ſcapes did make bim thy father, 

hen how can'ſt thou he chaſt; if thou take after 

/#piter and Leda ? Thou atr their daughter; 
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WI | May'f thou be chaſt when thou to Trey art broughr, 


|, And for thy rape may I þe held in fault, 


Let's not offend, and after mend our life, 
When,as Yenus promiſed, thou art my wife, 


"!' Beſides thy husbands aions do commend 


The {ame to thee, who that he might befriend 
His gueſt, abſents himſelfe, to give us leaſure, 
And opportunity to enjoy pleaſure, 

To go to Creete he thought it time moſt fat, 

O be's a man ofa honorable wit ! 

Which at bis departure was well expreſt, 
When he bid thee uſe well his Trojan gueſt. 
'Thy abſent husbands will thou do'i negle, 
Thou tak*ſt no care of me, nor me a8. 
Being ſo ſenſeleſſe, thinkeſt thou that be 

Can prize thy beauty, or elſc value thee ? 

He cannot, 'S if he had knowne the danger 3 

He had not bid thee be kind to a ftranger. 
Although my words, nor love cannot move thee, 
Let us improve this opportunity. 

Then thy husband our ſelves ſhall ſhew more folly, 
Tf we loſe time, through baſhfull melancholy ; 
To be thy Paramour he offer'd me, 

Make uſe then of his weake fimplicity, 

For thou do'ſt Iye alone, and fo deel, 
* Twere better if we.did together lye, 

Ler us enjoy our ſelves, for I doe "Yo 

<* Midnight ſport yeelds more pleaſure than the day. 
Then thou ſhalt have faire promiſes of me, 

And k will bind my ſelfe to marry thee. 
For I do vow, if that thou canſt Goa me, 

For one nights lodging I'le a Kingdome give thee ; 
And if thou can'f+ bur ſo beleoving be, 

Unto wy Kingdome thou ſhalt goe with me, 
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That thou follow'dſt me it ſhall nor be theught, 
For 1 alone will beare the blame, and fault. - 
As Theſexs did, my a&ions hall be ſuch, 
And his example may thee neerely touch, 
For Theſeus did carry thee away, 
Caſtor and Pollux ſo did alſo ftray, 
AndI will be the fourth, my love's as ample 
To thee,and I will follow their example. 
My Trojan Flcet for thee doth ready itay, 
And when you pleaſe, we ſoon may faile away, 
Thou in Troy City ſhalt live as a Queen, 
Ador'd as if thou had*ſt ſome geddefle been. 
And whereſoever thou do'ſt pleaſe to be, 
The people ſhall offer ſacrifice to thee, 
Thy kindred, and the Trojans ſhall preſent 
Gifes unto thee, with bumble complement, 
I cannot here deſcribe thy bappineſle, 
Farre above that my Letter dath expreſle, 
Ler not the fear of warres thy thoughts amaye, 
Or that all Greece will ſtraight great forces raiſe 
To fetch thee backz who have they fetcht again ? 
Beleeve me, thoſe feares are bur fond, and vyaine, 
The Thracians Orithya tooke away, 
Yer no wars after troubled Thracia. 
Jaſon from Colchos brought away Medea, 
And yer no wars did waſt Theſſalia, 
Phedra and Ariadne ſtollen were 
By Theſeus, yet Mimos made no watre. 
« Dangers may ſeeme farre greater than they are, 
* And feare may be without all ground of feare, 
Suppeſe too (if you pleaſe) wars ſhould enſue, 
Yet 1 by force, their forces could ſubdue. 
My Country can to yours yeeld equall forces, 
Y For it hath ſore of Men, and ou of hoxles, 
(34% 3 
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Nor can your husband Menelaus ſhew 

Mare valiant courage, than Paris can da. 

For when was bur a young ſtripling, I 

Did reſcue our flocks from the enemy 3 

Who did intend to drive away them all, 

Whereon they did me Alexander call. 

And of Ihoneus, and Deiphobus I, 

When I was young, did get the viRory. 

And as in ſingle combate I plai'd my part, 

So with my bow I could hit any marke, 

And I know Menelaus was not ſuch 

A forward youth, nor could he do ſo much, 

Beſides, Heffor*s my brother,who may ſtand 

In account of Souldiers, fort a whole band. 

-, ſrength, and forces are unknowne to thee, 
or knoweſt thou what a husband I ſhall be, 


T3. And therefore, either no warres ſhall enſue, 
+ Or Trojans forces ſhall the Greekrs ſubdue, 


Yer I could becontent for ſuch a Wife 

© To hght : there's credit in a noble rife, 
Beſides, if all the world ſhould fight for thee, 
Thou ſhalt be famous to poſterity : 

Sweet Helcz then conſent to gage with mey 
Whar I have promis'd ſhall performed be. 
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The Argument of the ſixteenth Epifile. 
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2Quzg; rogat, ne ſt ſdllicitare vely. 
Brod 0gat ills timer ; qued new rogar optat ut inftes, 
Inſtquere, &c. 


At firſt perhaps her Letter will be ſowre, 

And on thy hopes her paper ſeem to lowre ; 

In which the will conjure thee cobe mnte, 

And chargethee to forbeare thy hared ſuite» 
Tuſh,what ſhe moſt forwarnes, ſhe moſt defires, 
In froſty woods are hid the hotteſt fires. 


Atlaft ſheſeemes to conſent to Pars deſire, adviſing bim as 2 
more ſafe and honeft courſe, not to write his defire, but impart his 
mind to her waiting-maids Clymexe and «£tbre, bee dealing with 
_ ſo farre prevailed, that ke brought both Helina and them 
TO 278% 
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Ince thy wanton Letter did my eyes infe& 
g When did read it, why ſhould I negle& 
To anſwer it? Since toanſwer it can be 

No breach of chaſtity ar all in me, 

What boldnefſe was ir in thee, thus to.break 

All lawes of hoſpitality, and to ſpeak - 

14 "Thus by your Letter ? thereby for to move 

1 My aftcQion and ſolicite me for love. 

# Didſt thou on purpoſe ſaile into our Port ? 

9: That thou mightſt wooe me, and with fair words court, 
$8 And had nor We-powet to avoid this danger ? 
fur our Palaeo pare apaitifh a ſtranger ? 


i | i 6 oft regis iteogt bye with injury 
81 Didfh thou Fes njtft, or eherhy ?' 

Rk Lknow:my juſt somplaint will ſcerm to. thee, 
Wt iTo procecd from rudenefſe, and ruſticity, 
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Let me ſceme rude, ſo 1 preferve my fame, 

And keep my honour free from ſpot or &2ines 
Although my countenance be nor fad or ſowre, 
Though with bent browes I do nor fit and lowre : 
Yer I have kept my cleare fame without ſpot, 
No man hath in my Tables found a blot. 

So that I wonder whence thy encouragement] 
Proceedeth, that thou ſhouldeſt my love attempr. 
Becauſe once Theſeus ſtole me as a prey, 

Shall I the ſecond time be ſtolen away ? 

It had been my fault had I given conſent, 

But being ſtolne,againſt my will I went. 

And yet he gathar'd not my Virgin flower, 

He us'd no violence, though I was in his power : 
Some kifles'only he did ſtriving gain, 

But no more kindnefle could from me obtain. 
Such isthy wantonneſle, rbou wouldlſt not be 

Like bim content alone with kiſſing me. 

He brought me back untouchr, his modeſty 
Seem'd to excuſe his former injury 3 

And plainly it appear'd, that the young man 

For ſtealing me grew penitent again, 

Bur Payis comes when Theſes is falne off, 

Thar Helen may be ſill the worlds (coffe. 

Yet with a Lover who can be offended ? 

If thy love prove true asthou haſt pretended. 

This I do ike, although I do nor feare, 

My beauty can command love any where, 

But becauſe Women ſhould not ſoon beleeve men, 
For men with flattering words do oft deceivethem, 
Though other Wives offend, and that afaire one 
Is ſeldome chaſt, yet 1 will be rhat rare one, * 
Becauſe you think my rfiother did offend, 
By her example you think me to bend, 
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My Mother was deceiv'd, Zove to her catne 

In the ſhape of a milke-white feather'd Swan, 

If I offend *tis not my ignorance, 

For no miſtake can hadow my offence. 

And yer her crrour may be happy thought, 

«© Forto offend with greatnefle is no fault, 

But I ſhould not be happy, if I erre, 

Since I ſhould not offend with Fupiter . 

Of royall kindred thou doſt boaſt to me, 

But Fove's the Fountaine of Nobility. 

Nay though from 7upiter thy ſelfe doth ſpring, 

And Pelops, and Atreus be to theea kin ; 

{is iter's my Father, who himſelfe did cover 
ith a Swans feathers, and deceiv'd my Mother, 

Go reckon now thy Pedegree of thy Nation, 

4nd talke of Priam, and Laomedon, 

Whoml do reverence, yet thou ſhalt be 


Remorv'd from Fupiter, to the fift degree 3 


And I but one ; and albeit that Troy 

Be a great land, ſach is this we enjoy. 

Though it for wealth, and ſtore of men excel], 
The Land is barbarous, where thou do'ſt dwell. 
Yer thy Letter promiſes ſuch gifts ro me, 

That goddefles might therewith rempted be, 
But if I may with modeſty thus ſpeake, 

Thy ſelte, and not thy gitts my fancy take, 

For cither T'le keep my integrity, 

Or for thy love, not gifts, 1'le go with thee. 
Though I deſpiſe them not, if e're I take 
Thoſe gifts, it ſhall be for the givers ſake, 

For when thy gifts have no power to move me, 
I do eſteeme this more that thou dvu'ſt loye me, - 


And that thou ſhould'ſt a paintull yoyage take 


Through the rough Seas, and ail eyen for my fake. 
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nd I do marke thy cariage at the Table, 
though I ro diflemble ir am able. 
metimes thou wantonly wilt on me glance, 
nd put me almoſt out of countenance, 
{Wmccimes thou ſigh, and then the cup do'ſt rake, 
d ro drink where I did drink, do'ſt pleaſure rake, 
d ſometimes with thy fingers, or a wiak, 
hou cloſely would'ſt expreiſe what thou did'ſt think, 
ad I confefle 1 haye bluth't many times, 
vr feare my husband ſhould diſcerne thy fignes. 
nd oftentimes unto my ſelfe I ſaid, 
he were ſhamelefle he would be diſmajd. 
nd on the Table thou haſt many a time 
aſhion'd, and drawne forth wirh a little wine - 
hoſe letrers, which my namedid plainly ſhow, 
nd underneath them thou haſt writ, As. 
ookt on it, but ſeem'd not to beleeve thee, 
it now this word Amo doth alſo give me. 
yrheſe allurements thou my hearr might bend, 
that I would haye yeelded to offend. 
muſt confeſle thou haſt a beauteous face, 
light win a Maid to yeeld to thy embrace. 
et ſome one rather honeſtly enjoy thee, 
hen thar a ſtrangers Jove ſhould ſo deſtroy me, 
o refiſt the power of beauty learne by me, 
Vertue abſtaines from things which pleaſing be. 
y how many young men have I wooed been ? 
hart beauty Paris ſees, others have ſeen. 
hou art more bold, but they as much did ſec, 
or haſt more courage, bur leſſe modeſty. 
would thy ſhip had then arrived here, 
Yoen a thouſand youths for my love Suitcrs were. 
or before a thouſand I had preferr'd thee, 
iy, even my husband muſt have pardon'd me, 


Bur 
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But thou haſt ftay'd roo long, and baſt ſo trifl'g 

T hat all my Virgin joyes are gone and rifled. 
*Thou wert too {lows therefore ſuppreſſe thy flame, 
Whart thou defir'ſt, another doth obtaine. 

Though co have been thy Wife I do wiſh Kill, 
Menelays enjoyes me, not *gainſt my will, 

Ceaſe with faire words to mollifie my breaſt, 

If you love me let it be ſo expreſt, 

Let me liye as fortune hath allotted me, 

Do not ſeeke to corrupt my chaſtity. 

But Venus promis'd thee in the Ideaz wood, 

When three nak'd goddeſſes before thee ſtood: 
One promiſed a Kingdome unto thee, 

T*other that thou in warres ſhould'ſt proſperous be, 
But Venus, who was the third in this ſtrife, 

Did promiſe Helena ſhould be thy wife. 

I ſcarce beleeve the goddefles would be 

In acaſe of beauty judg'd fo by thee, 


Were the firſt true, rhe —_— is fain'd, 


Thar ſhe gave thee me, for judgement obtain'd. 
Ido nor think my beauty ſuch, that ſhe 
Could think to bribe thy judgement by that fee, 
I am content that men may beauty prize, 
That beauty Venus praiſes, ſhe envies. 
There's no aſſurance in a ſtrangers love, 
As they do wander, ſo their love doth rove, 
And when you hope to find moſt conſtancy, 
Their loye doth coole, and they away do flye, 
Witnefſe Ariadne and Hipfephyle, 

hoſe lawlefle love procur'd their miſery. 
And iris ſaid, thou did'ſt Oenone wrong, 
Forſaking her, whom thou had'ſ lov' ſo long, 
This by thy ſelfe cannot denyed be, 
For know I tooke care to enquireof thee, 
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fdes if thou had'R a defire to prove 

nſtant in thy affeRion and true love z 

thou would*ſt be compell'd at leaſt to faile, 

d with thy Trojans thou away would't ſaile, 

r if the wiſhed night appointed were, 

jou wouldſt be gone, it that the wind Road faire, 
id when our pleaſures grew unto the keight, 

jou would'ſt be gon, it that the wind ſtood right : 
by a faire wind Iſhould be berefcr 

joyes even inthe midſt imperfe lefr, 

r as thou perſwad'ſt ſhall I follow thee 

Troy, and ſo great Priam's Daughter be. 

t1 do not ſo much contemne [witt fame, 

jar T would ſticke diſgrace upon thy name. 

hat would Priam, and his Wife think of me 

ith's Daughters, and thy brothers which may be ? 
hat might Sparta, and Greece of Helen ſay ? 

r what might Trey report, and Aſia ? 

nd how canſt thou hope I ſhould faithfull prove ? 
dnot to others, as to thee grant love ? 

that if a ſtranger ſhip do arrive here, 

will procure in thee a jealous feare. 

dinthy rage call me adulrercfle, 

hen thou art guilty of my wickednefſe, 

hou that did'{t cauſe my fault, wilt me upbraid, 
may I firſt into my grave be laid ! 

t I ſhall have Troy's wealth, go rich,and braye, 

d more then thou canſt promile I ſhall have, 
flue, and Cloth of gold they ſhall-preſent me, 

d ſtore of gold ſhall for a gift be bo me. 

et pardon me, thoſe gifts cannot inflame me, 

now not how thy Land would entertain me, 
nthe Trojan Land I ſhould wrong'd be, 

ow could my brother, or father help me ? 
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Falſe Faſon with faire promiſes beguild 

Medta, who was afterward exil'd.* 

Her farher Actes was not there, ro whom, 

When ſhe was ſcorn'd by Jaſeny ſhe might come, 
Nor her mother Ipſea, ro whom ſhe 

Might returne, nor her ſiſter Chalcjope. 

I feare not this, nor was Medea afraid, 

& For thoſe who meane beſt, ſooneſt are berray'c. 
Ships in the harbour do in ſafery ride, 

But are toſt at Sea, and do ſtormes abide. 

And that ſame fire-brand too affrighteth me, 

Of which thy mother dreamt, and thought that ſhe 
Had been deliver'd: and beſides too I 

Do feare Caſſandra's diſmall propheſie 3 

Who did foretell, as truth did ber inſpire, 

"The Greekes ſhould waſt the C ity Troy with fire. 
And beſides, as faire Jens favours thee, | 
Becauſe thy judgement gave her the viRory 3 

I feare the other goddefiſes do grudge 

Ar thee, becauſe thou did'{t againſt thema judge. 
And I doknoy that wars may follow after, 

Our fatall love ſhall be reveng'd with laughter, 
Yerto allow ber praiſe I am content, 
Why ſhould I queſtion that which ſhe hath meant * 
Yer for my {law beliefe be not thou griev'd, 

For ſuch great matters hardly are beleey*d. 

Firſt I am glad that Venus did regard me, 
Secondly, that with me ſhe did reward thee, 

And that Helen, when you of her beauty heard, 
Was before Pallas and Funo's gifts preterr'd, 

Am I both Wiſdome, and Kingdometo thee ? 
Since thou loy*ſt me, ſhould 1 no kindneſle ſhew thee ? 
I'me not (o cruel], yer cannot incline 

To love him, who I feare cannot be mine. 
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For popes Ito Sea would go with thee, 
o ſteale hence [ have no opportunity, 
In love's thefts 1 am ignorant and rude, 
eaven knowes my busband I did ne*re delude : 
ndin a Lerter thus my mind to ſhew, 
s a taske, I before did never doe. 
bey are happy that doe uſe it every day, 
To offend it is bard to find the way. 
kind of painfull feare reſtraineth me, 
nd how they look on us me-thinks 1 ſee. 
Of the grumbling people I am much afraid, 
For Zthra told me long fince what they ' faid. 
ur take no notice, nor do theu defiſt, 
I know you can diflembleif you lift. 
hen ſport and ſpare nor, but let us be wary, 
And if not chaſt, lex us at leaſt be chary. 

or though. that Menelaus abſent be, 
I muſt diſcreetly uſe my liberty. 
For though he is on earneſt buſineſſe gone, 
Und fer this journey had occaſion 3 
took occaſion thus my love to ſhow, 
Make haſt ro returne, Sweetheart, if you goe. 
And he ſtraightway to recompence my with 
Of his returne, gave me a joyfull kifle. 
C barging methar my care ſhould be expreſt 
In looking to his houſe, and Trojan gueſt. 
I ſmil'd, and to bim could ſay nought ar all, 
I ſtriv'd, to refraine laugbing, with, I ſhall. 
So with 2 proſperous wind he ſail'djto Creet, 
Yet to de, what thou doſſt liſt, is nor meer, 
I'me kept in his abſence with guards moſt ſtrong, 


© Do'ſt thou not know the hands of Kings are long ? 


Beſides, rhou wrong'ſt us borh, in praiſing me, 
For when he heares it he will jealous be. 


The 


Ovid's Epiſtles. - 
The fame of beauty makerh me ſuſpeR&ed, 
I would L had the fame of ir negle&ed, 
Though to leave us together be thought fit, 
To my owne keeping he did me commit. 
« He knew there could no better gardian be; 
&© To keep me chaſte, tkan my owne boneſty, 
He fear'd my beauty, but my chaſtity 
Did take away thart idle jealouke, 
To make uſe of time thou adviſe me, 
Since his abſence gives opportunity, 
I muſt confefle I haye a good mind to its 
Bur am yet unreſolr*d, and feareto do ir. 
Beſides you know my husband is from home, 
And you without a wife do lie alone; + | 
The Nights are long, and while we fit together 
In one houſe, we may talke unto each other, 
And woe is me ! when we are both alone, 
I know thou balt a faire alluring rongue, 
Thus every circumſtance ſeemes to invite me, 
And nothing bur a ba(hfull feare doth frighe me, 
Since perſwaſions do no good, leave that courſe 
And make me leave this baſhfulneſſe by force, 
Such force would ſeem a welcome injury, 
And I would faine be thus compell'd by thee, 
Yer ler me racher my new love reſtrain, 
A little water quenches a young flame. 
Did not the ſtout inhabitants of Theſſalia 
Fight with the Centaures for Hippodamia ? 
And doſt thou not think Menelaws hath, 
And Tyndars as violent a wrath ? 
Although of valour thou do'ſt boaſt to me, 
Thy words and amorous face doth not agree. 
Thou rc not fit for Mays, nor for the field, _ 
But for Venus combats, which qo pleaſures yeeld, 


| ;; Bo UDC. Bo 
et valiant hardy men of wars approve, 
jur Paris follow thou the wars of love. | 
e Heftor fight for thee, whom thou doſt praiſe; 
The gentle wars of Love ſhall give thee Bayes, 
ind in theſe wars *tis wiſedome for to fight, 
nd any Maid that's wiſe will rake delight, 
or upon idle points of modeſty ſtand, 
may perhaps in time give thee my hand. 
ut it 1s your defire,that you and I | 
hould mcer, I know what you do mean thereby, 
hus farre this guilty Letter hath reveal'd 
\ piece of my mind, the reſt is conceal'd. 
yy Clymene and Xth7a we may further 
ake knowne our minds, more fully to each other, 
or theſe two Maidens in ſuch matters be 
ompanions, and Counſellers ro me, 
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The Argument of the ſeventeenth Epiſile; 


THe Sea of Helleſpone being ſeven farlongs over, and as Pliny wit 
nefſerh dividing Exrope from Aſie, had on the one ſide Seftor in © 
rope where Hero lived, and Abyder in ﬀAfe where Leander dwelic: 
being :wo oppoſite Cities. Leauder of .Abydes being detply in Io 
with Hers of Sefter. did uſe ro ſwim by night unto her over the Hells 


ſpore; but beang kundered by the tempeſtuous rovghaedle of the 
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after ſeten dayes were paſt, he ſent this Letter to his ſweet-heare 
Hero, by ag adventurous Ship-maſter that put forth to Seca in the 
ſtorme. Wherein he ſhewerh firſt that his loye is firme, and con- 


ſtant. Afterward he complaineth that the roughneſſe of the Sea 
ſhould hinder him from ſwimming to her. Laftly he promiſeth her 
thathe will ventur© to come, and expoſe himſelfe ro the dangers of 
the Sea, rather than to want the fight of her, or her ſweer company, 


Whence AMarziaiithus of him fingeth . 


Cum peteret dulcet audax Leander amores, 
Er fefſus tumidy jam premeretur aquiz 3 

Sic miſer inflantes affatus dicitur undas ; 
PTarcite dum propere, mergite dum redee. 


While bold Leandey to his Sweet-heart ſwims, | 
And ſwelling waves did beat his weary limbs, 
To the billowes that beat him ſo, 

'Tis aid, that thus he ſpake 

Spare me while Ito Here go, 

Drowne me when Icome backe. 


LEANDER (0 HER 0, 


Hy love Leander wiſheth thee all health, 
(Hero) which T had rather bring my lelfe, 
For if the rough Seas had more calmer been, 
From Abydos to Seftos 1 would ſwim, 
If the fares ſmile upon our love, then I 
Do know, thou wile read my lines willingly. 
This paper-meſſenger may welcome be, 
But thou had'K rather have my company. 
But the fates'frowne, and will not ſuffer me, 
( As I'was. uſed) ro ſwim unto thee, 
Theskie is black, rhe ſeas are rough, alas, 
So that no Ship or Barke from home dare paſſe, 
Yet one bold Ship-maſter went from our Hayen, 
To whom this prefeng Lewer 1 m_ given, 
wa od) 
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And had come with him, but the Abydians Rayd 
Upon their watch-towers, while the Anchor way'd, 
For preſently they would have me deſcri'd, 


'; | And diſcern'd our love, which we ſeck to bide, 


Forthwith this Letter I did write, and fo 
I ſaid unto it, happy Lettergo 


Wi | This is thy bappincſie, thou muſt underſtand, 


That He#o ſhall receive thee with her hand, 

And perhaps thou ſhall kifſe her rofie:Jips, 

While with her teeth the Seale ſhe open rips, 
Having ſpokea theſe words, then my right hand after 
Did write theſe words upon this ſilent Paper, 

Brc I do wiſh, that my right hand might be 

Nor us'd in writing, but to (wim to thge : 

It is move fit ro ſwim, yer I can write 

My mind with caſe, and haply can indfte, 

Seven nights are palt, which ſeem to me a year, 
Since firſt the Seas with ſtormes enraged were, 
Theſe nights ſeem'd long to me, I could no: fleep, 
To think the Sea ſhould till his roughnefle keep, 

T hoſe Torches which on thy Towre burning be 

I fa, or clſe E thought that I did lee, 

Thrice I pur off my cloathes, and did begin 

Thrce times to make tryall, if I could ſwim, 

But ſwelling Seas did my defier oppoſe, 

W kc(e rifing billoweso're my face o'rettbwes. 

Bur Boreas, who art the herceſt wind, 

Why thus to crofle me, do'ſt thou bend thy mind ? 
Thou dcft nor {torme ___ the Seas. but me, 
Haift thou nor been in love, what wouldſt thou be ? 
Though thou art cold, yer once thou did'ſt approve 
Orithy1,who did warme thy heart with love, 

And would'ſt have vex*d, if with Orithya faire 
Thyp f'ge had been hindred chrough the ayre, 
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O ſpare methen, and calme thy bluſtring wind, 
Even ſo may'ſt thou from Zolus favour find, 
Bur I perceive he murmurs at my Prayer, 

And till the Seas are rough, and ſtormy are, 

I with that Dedalus would give wings to me 
Though the Icayian Seas not far oft be, 

Where Icarus did fall, when he did proffer 

To flye too high, let we the ſame chance ſuffer 
While fiying through the ayre to thee I come, 

As through the water I have often [wom. 

But fince both wind, and Seas denie to me 

My paſſage, think how I firſt came to thees 

Tr was at that time when night goth begin, 

(< Th'remembrance of pait pleaſures, pleaſure bring) 
When I who was4mans, which we tranſlate 

A Lover, ſtole ouc of my Fathers Gate, 

And having put off all my cloathes ſtraightway, 
My armes through the moiſt Seas did cur their way 
The Moon did yeeld a glimmering light to me, 
Which all the way did beare me company, 

T looking on her, ſaid, ſome fayour have 
Towards me, and think upon the Latmian Cave. 
O favour me ! for thy Endymions ſake, 

Proſper this ſtollen journey which I take. 

A mortals love made thee come from thy Spheare, 
And ſheI love is like a goddeſle faire, 

For none unlefle that ſhe a 2oddeſſe be, 

Can be ſo vertuous, and ſo fireas ſhe, 

Nay, none but Venus, or thy ſelfe can be 

So faire, view her, if you'le not credit me: 
For as thy flyer beames do ſhine more bright 
Than leſler ſtreames, which yeeld a dimmer light : 
Even ſo of all faire ones ſhe is rareſt, 
And Cymhia cannot doubt þut ſhe's the faireſt, 

_ die 1 
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When I theſe words, or elſe the like had ſaid, 
My paſſage through the Sea by night I made, 
'The Moons bright beames were in the water ſcen, | 
And *twas as light asif it day had been, 

No noiſe nor voice unto my tears did come, 

Bur the murmure of the water when I ſwom. 

Oaly the Alcyons for lov'd Ceyx ſake,, 

Seemed by nighc a ſweet complaint to make, 

But when my armes to grow tir'd did begin, 
Unto the top of the waves I did ſpring. 

Bur when I ſaw thy Torch, O then quoth I, 
Where that fire blazeth, my faire Love doth lye; 
For that ſame ſhore, ſaid I, doth her contain, | 
Who is my goddeſle, my fire, and my flame, 

Theſe words ro my armes did ſuch ſtrength reſtore 
Me thought the Sea grew calmer then before. ' . 
The coldneſfle of the waves I ſeem'd to ſcorne, 

For love did keep my amorous heart ſtill warme. 

"The neerer I came to the ſhore, [ find 

"The greater courage and more ſtrength of mind, 

But when I could þy thee diſcerned be, | 
"Thou gav*ſt me courage by looking on me. 

Then to pleaſe thec, nay Miſtreſle, Sogn : 

To ſpread my armes abroad, and _ p \wim. 

Thy Nurſe be leaping downe could Icarce ſtay thee, 
"This without flattery 1 did alſo lee, | 4 
And though ſhe did reftrajn thee, thou didſt come 
Down to the ſhore, and to the waves didft run, 

And to imbrace and kiſle me didſt begin, 

«© The gods to ger ſuch kiſſes ſure would ſwim. 

And thy owne garments thou would'ſt put on me, 
Drying my haire which had been wet ar Sea, 

What paſt beſides, the Tower, and we do know, 

And Torch, which through the ſea my way did fhow, 


. "Thea from thy Tower, I to the ſhore return, 


The country pleaſerh me, as mine doth thee, 


Lis. L 125 
The joyes of that night we no more can coun, 

'T hen drops of water in the Helleſpont, 

And becauſe we had fo little time for pleaſure, 
We us'dour time, and did not waſt our leaſure, 
But when Axrora roſe from Tithons bed, 

And the morning ſtarre ſhew'd bis gliſtering head z 
Then wedid kiſle in baſt, and kifle again, 

And that the night was paſt we did complain, 
When thy Nurſe did me of the time inform, 


With teares we parred, and then I begin, 

Back through the Helleſpont again to {wim, 

And while I ſwom, I ſhould look back on thee; 

AS farre as I could thee (ſweet Hers) ſees | 
Andif you will belecye me, when 1 do come 

Hirher unto thee, then me thought I ſwom:; od 
Bur when from thee again I return'd back, 

I ſeem'd like one that had ſuffer'd ſhipwrack, 

To my home I went unwillingly again, -I8y 
My City *gainſt my will doth me contain, IT 
Alas ! why ſhould we be by ſeas disjoyn'd ? 

Since that love hath united us in mind. 

Since we beare ſuch affeRion to each other, 

Why ſhould not we in one land dwell together ? 

In Seſt:s, or 4bydos dwell with me, 


Why ſhould the rough ſeas thus perplex our minds ? 

Why ſhould we be parted by cruell winds > 

The Dolphins with our love acquainted grow, 

The fiſh by often ſwimming do me know. 

And through the water I haye worne apath, 

Like to thoſe wheele-rurs which a high-way hath, 

I complain thar Ito ſuch ſhifts was pur, 

But now the winds that. pallage baye up ſhury  .- <- 
4 
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The Helleſpont is rougk, the waves go high, 
So thar ſhips ſcarce in. Harbour ſafe do lye. 
And I beleeve the Sea her name farſt found, 

From the Virgin Hlte, who was in't drown'd, 

'T his ſea (hall by her death infamous be, 

Her name doth (hew her guilt, though ſhe ſpare me, 

I envic Faſon , who did faile to Greece, | 

And fetch away from thence the golden Fleece 

In his (hip call'd rhe Ram, yer I deſire 

No thip of bis, this is all I require 3 

'T hz: ihe waters of the Helleſpont would be 

So gentle ropermit me {wim to thee. 

I want no art 60 ſwim, give leaveto me, | 
And borh che Ship and Pilot I will be. y 
I will not (aile by the greator leſſer Brare, 

For by ſuch common ſtars love doth not ſtcare, 

Let others on Andr/omeda*s ſtar look, 

Or Ariadnes-Crowne to Heaven took 

Nor yet Caliſtos ſtars which do ſhine cleare 

In the Polar Circle, which they call the Beare, 

Theſe ſtars which by the gods were ſtellifi'd, 

In my doubtfull pafage ſhall not be my guide, 

But I have a more brighter ſtar than theſe, 

My love will guide methrovgh the darkeſt Seas, 

Ofr when my armes grew tir'd with wearinefſc, 

That they cannot cur their way though the ſeas, 

When Ido tell them, that ro quit their pain, 

They ſhould imbrace hee, they would then again, 

To enjoy their prize, with fuch a freſls ſtrength ſwimy 
Like a {wift Horſe that doth to run begin. 
"Thou arc my ſtax, and-I will follow thee, 

Rather then all rhoſe ſtars in Heaven be, 

T hou, thon art farre more worthy for to ſhing: 

A ſta: in Heaven, yet ftay on carth tby time,. 
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Or if thou wilt needs go, then ſhew to me 

"3 he way to Heaven, that I may follow thee, 
Thou art here, yet I the wayto thee can't find, 
The roughneſle of the ſcas perplex my mind. 

W hat though the Ocean do not us two part? 
This narrow ſea keeps me from thee Sweet-heart, 
If I ſhould in ſome diſtant Country be, 

It would cut cfFall hope of ieeing thee, 

But now I am inflam?*d with more deſire, 

And burne the more the neerer to the fire, 
And though the thing I wiſh for abſent be, 

Yet I do hope for that I cannot (ce, 

That which I love, I almoſt ſeem to touch, 
Which makes me weepto think my hopes are ſuch 
I catch at Apples which from me do flie 

Like Taztalys, or the ſtream which glides by, 
Shall I then never be poſleſt of thee, 

Untill the winds and ſea ſo pleaſed be? 

When wind and water fickle be, ſhall E 

Upon the wind and water ſtill relie ? 

Shall T be bindered by the raging ſeas ? 

The Goates, Bootecs, or the Pleiades ? 

ItI have any courage, thou ſhalr ſee, 

Love ſhall imbolden me to ſwim to thee, 

And if I promiſe, I will come away, 

And performe promiſe without all delay, 

If ſeas continue ſtill their raging anger, 

le try to ſwim to thee in ſpight of danger; 
Either my bold attempt ſhall happy prove, 

Or death ſhall gfve an end unto tny love, 

Yet I do wiſh my body may bedriven, 

Like to a wrack to thy beloved haven. 

Then thou wilt weepe on it, and (ay *twas I 
Was the occaſion, that this man did dye, 
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T know when thou haft in my letter found 
his word of death,thou wilt hate the ſad ſound, 

Fearenot ; bat thar the ſea may now incline 
'To calmeneſſe, joyne your prayers, I pray, with mine; 
If it were calme untilt I did ſwim thither, 
Arriv'd, let it again be bluſtering weather, 
Ja the Harbour of thy Caſtle I'le abide, 
And in thy chamber at ſafe Anchor ride, 
Let bluſtring Boreas ſtrong]y there incloſe me, 
I delighc to ſtay there, though he oppoſe me, 
For chen I will be wary, and moſt ſlack 
To venture to rerurne, or to ſwim back, 
On the deafe billowes I'le not raile in vain, 
Nor on the rough, and raging ſea complain. 

ould keep me 
Wind-bound, and love-bound,ſtill ro tay with thee, 
Yet ſoone as the ſea permits, 1'le begin 
'To uſe my armes, and unto thee Vie ſwim, 
And be thou carefull ro put forth a light 
Upon thy turrer, to dire& my fight. 
Until! then let my Letter lodge this night 
With thee, as Harbinger of my delight. 
Which though it go before me] do pray, 
[That I may tollow it-witbout delay, 
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to tha 'cuſtome of Lovers who are apt to ſufpition. Laſtly, ſhz 
rſwades hin not to expoſe himfſclte to the mercy of rhe Sea uni 
at grow calme, 


Hz xo to LEANDExR, 


Hat health Leander which thou ſent'{ in word, 
{ Come, and moſt really to me afford, 
| For our joyes are deferred by thy ſtay, 

And my love growes impatient of delay, 

Our love is equall, but I am the weaker, 

For men are of a ſtout and ſtronger nature, 

Maides have a tender body and {oft mind, 

Iſrhou do tay, I ſhall with griefe be pin'd.. 

You men can ſpend the tedious, time and leaſure, 

In hunting, or ſome other country pleaſure, 

Or ſometimes you can go unto the Court, 

Or in riding, or tilting take your ſport. 

Yon often Hawke, and Angle many a time, 

Axd ipend ſome houres in drinking of rich wine, 

Bur unto me loye doth a torment prove, 

T have no buſkineſſe hereto do, bs love. 

'T hou only art a pleaſure unto me, 

I love thee more than can belecved be. 

For cither with my Nurſe I talke of thee, 

Wondring what ſtayeth thy comming to me, 

Or looking to the ſea, ſometimes I chide 

"The ſea, *cauſe it doth ſill ſo rough abide, 

Or when I ſeethe ſeais calmer growne, 

I think that when thou maiſt thou wilt not come, 

While I complaine, (ad teares ſpring in my eyes, 
Which with a trembling hand my old Nurſe dryes, 
Then 1do look if any print remaine | 
Oftthy foot-ſteps, which the ſands yer retaine, 
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nd oftentimes I enauire if any be 
zund for Abydos, fo to write to thee. | 
nd I do kifle thy clothes thou didfſt leave here, 
hen thou didft ſwim the Helleſpont withour feare 
hen Gay is done, and the more triendly night 
ith (pnglcd ſtars hath purthe day to flight, 
hen I ſer out alight, for a Land-mark 
lpon my Towre, to guide thee in thedark, 
.ndthen ſumetimes with ſpinning I aflay, 

o paſſe the time, which runs ſo ſlow away, 
ind that I may the tedious houres beguile, 

talke of my Leander all the while, 
ad to my Nurſe I ſpeak thus, Doft not thou 

hinke that my joys and love is comming now ? 
Dr think'ſ thou that his friends watch him, that he 
$ hindered ſo from comming unto me ? 
Doſt thou not think that he even now begins 

o put off his cloarhcs, and anoint his limbs ? 

es ſaycs my old nurſe, who did rive to keep 

ime with her head, while ſhe did nodding ſleep, 
\nd ſenſelcfſc of all love, car'd northough I 
Did want thy kifles, and (weert company, 
Then I hould ſay to her alittle after, 
Noy I do think he's in ſwimming through the water. 
And having drawne my thred forth, I would ſay, 
Now I do think he is in the middle way, 
Then I look'd forth, and fearefully did pray 
The wind wouid favour thee upon the way 3 
Son.ctimes I liſtned unto every voice, 
Thinking thou wert come, if I heard a noiſe. 
Thus 1 would ſpend moſt of the night, till ſleep 
Upon. my weary eyes by ſtealrh did creep, 
fand ſometimes thou fjeep#lt with me in my dream, 
And art come, thovgh to come thou dcſt not mean, 
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And now me thinks that in my dream I fee 
[Thee ſwimming, now thou art imbracing me, 
And now to clothethy wer limbes I do ſtrive, 
And in my warme boſome do thee revive. 
And other things I dreame of which muſt be 
Concealed at this time for modeſty. 

For that which inthe doing pleas'd us well, 
Yet being done it is a ſhame torell, 

But woe is me, theſe pleaſures are ſoon done, 
For when my dreame doth vanith, thou art gone. 
O ler us at the length more firmely meet, 

'T hat our Joyes may be reall and more ſweet. 
Why haye I laine ſo many nights from thee 2 


And why doſt thou delay to ſwim to me ? 
Though the Seas yet for ſwimming unfi are, 
Yet yeſter night the winds more calmer were, 
And why didſt thou then feare to come to me 2? 
Why didft not uſe that opportunity ? | 
"Though you have another ſeaſon, yer arleaſt 


Becauſe this was the firſt, this was the belt, 

'T he fickle {ca doth quickly change her face, 

But thou canſt ſwim it ina little ſpace, 

And ſuppoſe winds and ſtormes ſhould keep thee here 
While Limbrace thee, thou needſt nothing feare : 
'T ben I would bave the winds blow bigh enough, 
And I would pray the ſeas might ſtill be rough, 
But why doſt thou the winds and ſeas now feare, 
Which formerly by thee delpiſed were? 

For I remember thou didſt ſwim to me, 

When the Seas were as rough as now they be : 
When TI did wiſh thee not ſo raſhto be, 

Left thy raſhnefle ſhould make me weep for rhee, 
But where is all thy courage now become ? 

Who through the Helleſpons haſt often ſwom, 
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et do not thou ſuch raſh adventures make, 
ur when the ſea is calme thy journey take, 
fthou doſt love me till, as thou doſt write, 


feare not winds ſo much that crofle my mind, 

ks that thy love ſhould prove fickle as wind, 

Jr that thou think*{t me unworthy, ro enter 

Such dangers, and for my ſake to adventure, 

d ſometimes lam very much afraid, 

eſt rkou of Abydes ſcorn'ſt a Seſtian maid, 

But it would grieve me more than all the reſt, 
frhou ſhould'ſt love another Sweet -hearr beſt : 
Or if ſome Harlots armes thould thee imbrace, 
hile rhat her new love doth the old diſplace, 

DO may I die before that I do lee 

My ſelfe in ſuch a manner.wrong'd by thee. 

etdo I not write this, becauſe that I 

From thee, or fame, have cauſe of jealouſie. 

Yec ſtill I feare (who can ſecurely love?) 

© For abſence doth ofren ſuſpicion move, 

Thole lovers be happy rhat preſent are, 

And know when to be jealous, when not to fcare. 
We vainly feare, and {light true injuries, 

And nourith in our breaſt fond jealouſfics, 

O would'ſ thou come, or clic would I might find 
No woman hinders thee bur the fierce wind, 
Which when I know, beleeve me I ſhall die 

With grief to think upon thy injury, 

For it thar thou badſt a defire to ſend 

Me to my grave, thou might'ſt before offend. 

Bur thou wilc not offend, my feares are yaine, 

I know the Winters ſtormes do thee detain, 
Woe's me ! the billowes do go rough and high, 
Ang obſcure clouds go darken all the skie, 


nd that our flame of love burnes cleere and brighe 2 
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Or Helles Mother makes the ſea-waves weep, 
While they ber Daughrers obſcquies do keep. 
Or tn0 her ſtep-mother now doth pleaſe, 
Chang'd toa goddefle, thus to vex the ſeas. 
"This tea utizo Young maids unkind doth prove, 
It drowned Hlle, and doth crofle my love. 

If Neptune bis owne love had call'd to mind, 
Our loye had not been croſt ſo by the wind. 
Irisno fable that thou didft approve 

Of faire Amymone, and her didlt love, 

Alcyone, and Ceyce thy Sweer-hearrs were, 

And Meduſa before ſhe had ſnakie haire, 
'Laodice and Celeno Pleiades, 

And manylT have read of beſides theſe. 

O Neptune, thou theſe Sweet-heaits hadft in ſtoreg 
As Poets doe report, and many more. | 
Since thou ſe »ft the force of love didft prove; . 
Why ſtill from comming doſt thou ſtay my Love ?_ 
Spe us, let Kgrmes rage in the Ocean wide, 
"The ſca doth rwo parts of the world divide, 

For thee to toſle great ſhipsit is moſt meer, 

Or expreſle thy rage in ſcattering a Fleet. 

To tiftarbe theſe he can no glory be, 
Oc to hinder a young man would ſwim to me; 
For know Leander nobly is deſcended, 

Not from /1yſſes ill of thee befriended, 

Preſerve us both, for while that he doth ſwim 3 
& He's in the water, but my life's in him, 

Bur now my candle ( by whole watchfull light 
As it Rood by me; I theſe lines did write ) 
Began to ſparkle at thar very time, 

Which we did take to be a happy figne. 

And my Nurſe put wine to it, to maintaine 

The Lampe, and cheriſh the reviving flame, 
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Sayes ſhe, here will be ſtrangers T do think 
0 morrow, and with theſe words ſhe doth drink, 

Leander come, and ler our number be 
ncreas'd, for I doe love thy company. 
Leander unto thy owne love returne, 
Wor why ſhould I Rill lic alone,and mourne ? 
hou haſt no cauſe thus fearfull fill ro be, 
mus will calme the ſea, and fayour thee . 
bometimes to wade through the ſea I begin, 

ut this ſea hath to women farall bin. 

or Faſon over it in m_ came, 

ut a woman give to thele ſeas their name, 

fthou fear*ſt rhou ſhould'ſt want ſtrength ro petforme 
his double labour 3 re come, and return : 
et us in the midit of the ſea both meer, 
ind with a kifſe each other kindly greer, 
hen roour Cities both returne again, 
his would ſome comfort be, though it wets yaine, 
would that we had no regard of Fame, 

bich makes us love in ſecret, nor of ſhame. 
For love- and fearefulnefle do ill agree; 
hatperſwades to pleaſure, this ro modeſtie, 

ben that young Eofon did to Colchos come, 
e bore away Medea with him ſoon, 
don as Parzs to Lacedemon came, 
e ſtraight returned with his prey againe, 
hou com'ſt ro me, bur leaveſt me behind, 
dſwim'ſ when ſhips can ſcarce a paſlage find, 
t my Leader have a care hereafter, 
ot only to deſpiſc, bur feare the warer. 
Tong ſhips unto the ſea are made a ſcorne, 
binkſt thou thy armes can more than oares x et forme ? 
he Mariners (Leander) feare to ſwim, | 
ill they are foxe'd; when they have LH wrackt bin, 
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Woe's me, I perſwade *gainſt that I require, 
Let not my words diſcourage thee, I defire. 
With thy armes ſwim through the ſeas, which being done 
W7;f Embrace me withthoſe armes when thou art come, | 
$2.7+.” But asofc as I to the blew ſeas looke, 
'. My heart is witha ſudden cold feare ſtrooke. 
And I am troubled with my laſt nights dream, 
Though I facrific'd *gainſt that it did mean, 
About morning, when the Candle fleepic grew 
And wink'd, when dreams moſt nſnally are true ; 
Out of my drowſie fingers fell my thread, 
And on my pillow I did reſt my head, 
| When in my dream I thought that I had ſeen 

x. A Dolphin, that onthe rough waves did ſwim. 

9+; W bich the waves caſt up onthe ſhore, and lefc 
me  Uponthe boiling ſands, of life bereft, 
' of I know nor what this might preſage,or mean, 
| Stay till the ſea be calme, ſlight not my dream; 
p Tf thou wilt nor ſpare thy ſelfe ſpare thou me, 
| My life and khappinefle confiſts in thee. 
I hope the rough ſeas will grow calme, then ſtay, 
And through the calme ſeas cut thy gentler way. 
Untill then, ſince thou canſt not ſwim, nor come, 
Let this Letter make the time not ſcem long. 
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he Argument of the nineteenth Epiſtle, 


Coutins going to Diane's ſacrifices, which were celebrated by 
Avir ins k- Deler, the chiefeſt Ilan of all the Cyeledes in the «Eyean 
Sea, fa in love with Cydippe a noble Maid'z but he in regard of the 
inequality of his birth not daring to ſolicite her love, cunaingly 
write on a faire apple theſe two verſes, 


L 2 _ . Imo 


Y 
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Taro tibs ſane per myſtice ſarra Diang, 
Me 116i veuturam comitem, ſponſamgq; futuram., 


By Djana's ſacred rites I ſwear to thee, 
Thy loving Con:v.t and Wife I will be, 


| And ſo he caſt the Apple at the Maids feet z who ignorant of his 
| cunning, reading it at unawares, ſhe promiſed that ſhe would be 
wife to Acentius. For it was a law. that what was ſpoken before the 
34! gods inthe Temple of Diana ſhould be ratified, So that Acentrag | 
F;. endeavours in this Epiſtle to perſwade her, that Diane had infliged 
#7; fckneſſe on her, becauſe ſhe had violated her promiſe made in the 
x goddeſſes preſence. And to allure her to his defires, his Exo:dium 
+ endeavors to make her confident to read without any (.ſpitzon of 
nic deceit, like the former, Afterward he {(trives to make her husband 
. NF { contemptible in her fight, periwading her that he was the caaſe ot all 
F" $ ll he: fickneſſe, s 
wo AconTius to CYDIiPPE, 


” it, 
" " i7 


'* E not afraid, {ince that thou ſhalt not ſweare, 
i 
e tb 


A. For ifthoſe words thou would'ſt bur call to mind, 
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When Diana depriv'd thee firſt of health, 

I fcar'dit; Virgin think upon thy ſe) fe, 

And now I feare the ſame, for now-at lengrh 

The flame of love in me bath gotten ſtrength, 
My ſtrong afteRion doth increaſe,and grow, 
Encourag'd by that hope which you did ſhow, 
Thou gay'{t me hope, from thee it did proceed, 
Diana is a witneſle to thy deed, 

For thou didſt ſweare by Dian's majeſtic, 
Acontins 1 do meane to marry thee. 

And to theſe words which from rhy mouth then went, 
Diana bow'd in token of conſent, 

If thou doſt urge, thou wert deceiv'd by me, 

The deceit came from love, my love from thee, 
Seeking thereby to thee ro be unired, 

That ſhould win favour, wherewith thou art frighred, 
I'me not ſo crafty by nature or uſe, 

Thy beauty doth this crafrineſle infuſe. 

Ingenious love, and not my art firſt joyn'd 
Thoſe words which thee ro me did firmly bind. 
For love this cunning trick to me diſclos'd, 

And words of marriage into lines:compos'd, 

Yet let this a& of mine deceitfull prove, * 

If it be deceit ro get what welove. 

And now I write, for favour I intreat, 

Complain of this, if this be a deceit, 

If loving thee, an injuricI do thee, 

Though thou forbid me, T will love and wooe thee. 
Some have by force their Sweet-hcarts away brought, 
To write a | Fanzs ſhall ir be a faulc ? 

vince thar a Letter a new knor doth rye 

Of that promis'd love between thee and L. 
Though thou art coy to me, yet I ſhall make thee 
More kind, and ] doe know that I ſhall take thecs 
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$17}. For albeit thou ſcape out of this net, 
W771; Thou fhalt not ſcape all thoſe, which love can (ct, 
C ' Andif that gentle meanes, and art do faile, 
\ Then force againſt thy coineffe ſhall preyaile. 
WER | | I do not hold that Parzs was in fault, 
"7:2 Or thoſe who thr defires by force have ſought. 
wh Ando will I: although thatdeath ſhould be 
£29 His ſad reward, that ventures to ſteale thee. 
FF | Wert thouleſle faire, my ſuit would be more cold, 
4 | Burt now thy beauteovs face doth make me bold. 
; My flame of love proceeds fram thy'faire eyes, 
£3% | Which do out-ſhine the bright ſtars in the skies, 
8: And frem thy white neck, which thy brown haire graces, 
189:| And from thy armes fit only for imbraces, 
+ Thy modeſt countenance alſo raketh me 
' Where filent beauties ſweetly placed be. 
; Thy fcetlike Ivory are ſo pure and white, 
i ; Thar Thetzs, I ſuppoſe, hath not the like. 
'' I were bappy, if I mightpraiſe the reſt, 
" Thy parts ſumm'd up together would be beſt. P 
#* Ir is no wonder, f(ince thou art fo faire, 
> Ifby thy owne words I did thee inſnare. 
| :. For ifthou ſhould'| confeſle thy ſelfe to be 
Taken by my deceit, and treachery 3 
Let me beare the envie of ir, and blame, 
So that I may the fruits of love obtaine. 
Achilles did by force faire Briſeis take, 
Yet ſhe loy'd him, and would not him forſake, 
Find fault with what thou wilt and angry be, 
So that in anger I may enyoy thee, 
I thar have mov? your anger, will appcaſe you, 
 Andif you give me leave, I'le ſtrive to pleaſe you. 
F-r 1 will Rand before you, and there weep, 
While my tcares with my words duetime ſhall keep, 
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Lis. 1. 


And like ſome ſervant that corre&ion feares, 

Ile hold my hands up, and beg with my teares. 
Aſſume your right, I'me a ſlave to your beauty, 

Be you my Miſtrefſe, and reach me my duty. 
Alrhough that you ſhould ſtrike me, and ſhould teare 
In an.imperious manner, my long haicez 

Vle ſuffer all, and only afraid be, 

Leſt you ſhould hurt your hand with ſtriking me. 
Thou needſt not ferter me with iron chaines, 

© He ſerveth willingly whom love conſtraines, 
When thou haſt ſatisfied thy wrath on me, 

T hou wilt then ſay 3 how patient is he ? 

And noting my patience ſay, fince & ſee 

That he can ſerve ſo well, he ſhall ſerve me. 

I know thou doſt condemne me in abſence, 

And my good cauſe doth wanc a juſt defence, 
That only which I on the Applewrit 

Is my offence, yet loveendited it. 

Beſides, Diana ſhould not mocked be, 

Keepe thy promile with her, though not with me. 
She ſaw thee bluſh, when as thou wert deceiv'd, 
And ſhe did heare thoſe words which thou didſt reade, 
And who can be more violent than ſhe, 

To thoſe that doe prophane her majeſtie. 

Who more angry than Althea with ber ſon, 
More fierce than was the Boare of Calydon. 

She made A@eons hounds their Maſter hunt, 

As he with them to chaſe wild beaſts was wont, 
She did Niebe to a ſtone transforme 

Which in B:ithynia ſtands, and ſeemes to mourne, 
Cydippe, 1 dare not ſpeak truth to thee, 

Leſt my admoniſhment ſeeme falſe ro be. 

Yet muſt ſpeake, her wrath infli&son thee | 
This ficknefſe, when that thon ſhovld'ſt marri'd be, 
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I5;2 Ovid's Epiſtles, 


From perjury ſhee'd have thee keep thy ſelfe, 

«By ficknif: ſhe would bring thy mind to health, 
And when to break thy vow, thou would'ſt begin 
Shee keepes thee from committing of that Ginne, 
Then do not thou Diana more incenſe, 

Shee may be brought to remit-thy offence. 

T hat (o thy feaver may not quitedeſtroy 

T by beauty ſay*'d, that I may it enjoy. 

Preſerve that beauty, which my-love firſt bred, 
Where ſnowie whitenefſe ſhaddoweth the red. 

May thoſe would crofle our love, endure that pain, 
Which I while thou art ſick do now ſuſtain. 

I would not have thee fick, ner married be, 

I know not which of theſe would moſt grieve me. 
Sometimes it grieveth me, that I ſhould grieve thee, 
And that I did ſo cunningly deceive thee, 

For my miſtreſs's perjury, © puniſh me, 

Ye gods ; from puniſhment let her be free, 

And ſometimes I occaſion take to go 

By the doore, that I may know how you do, 

And ina ſecrer manner enquiring keep 

Qf your maid, how you eat, and take your fleep, 
1 would I had been a Phyſician bred, 

'To feele thy pulſe, and fit upon thy bed, 

And woe is me, that I muſt abſent be, 

While that my riyall is perhaps with thee. 

He holds thy hand, and fits on thy beds fide, 

Who is by all the gods, and me enyy'd, 

And while that he thy beating pulſe doth try, 

Thy white arme he doth often'touch thereby. 

He handles thee, and then perhaps a kifle 

Rewards his ſervice with too great a bliſſe. 

Who hath permitred thee to reape my crop ? 

Aud take away the fruits of all my bope? 


Lis. 1. 


Her ſelfe, and kifſes thou muſt underſtand 
Are mine by promiſe, then take off thy hand, 
Take off thy hand, for ſhe my owne ſhall be, 
Unleſſerhou wilt commit Adultery. 
Some other Mayden chule that yet is free, 
For of her Tenement I muſt Land-lord be. 
Thon mai'ſt beleeve our covenants if not me, 
To ſhew they*re firme, let her read them to thee; 
Therefore thou haſt ne right, I ſay to thee, 
Unto her mariage bed, tis kept for me. 
Though her Farher to thee did her afſigne, 
Yet thy right cannot be ſo good as mine. 
MHer Father did betroth her unto thee, 
But ſhe herſelfe did give herſelfe to me. 
le promis'd before men ſhe ſhould be thine, 
She promivgd before Dian' ſhe would be mine, 
e breakes his word, ſhe violates her oath, 
\nd do'ſt thou doubt which is the worſt of both? 
Laftly conſider what the event nay be, 
For ke's in health, but fGick in bed is ſhe. 
In our contentions too much ods there are, 
by hope is not like mine, nor yet thy feare, 
hy love js not ſo dangerous, but I, 
IfI ſhould ſuffer a repulſe, muſt gie, 
Perhaps that hereafter thou wilt approve her, 
But it is I that now do deerely love her, 
herefore in juſtice, that ſame love of thine 
nto my love all title ſhould reſigne, 
vince for love he unjuſty doth contend, 
ydippe why do I this letter ſend ? 
tana for his ſake doth thee affli&, 
orbid him then thy houſe, if thou haſt wit. 
nd for his ſake this fickneſle lights on thee, 
ay hethat cauſctb it, ſo puniſh'd be. 
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For if thou wilt his fained love rejeR, 

And not love whom the goddefſ: doth not reſpeR, 
Thou ſhale then preſently regaine thy health, 
When thou art well, I ſhall be well my ſelfe. 
Feare not ſweet Maid, thou ſhalt bave thy ,health now; 
Tf to the goddefle thou wiit keep thy row, 

© The heayealy powers our lacrifices (corne, 

© Unlefle we faithfully our yowes performef 

Yer ſome do lancing ſufter for healths ſake, 

And ſome for health do bicter potions take, 

But if thou keep thy ſelfe from perjurie, 

Thou ſhalr preſerve thy health, thy faith, and me, 
Thy formerfault may yet a pardon find, 

Through ignorance, or forgerfulnefſe of mind, 
'T by ſicknelle, and my words admonith thee, 

* For know the gods cannot deceived be. 

Yet ſhould'ſt thou ſcape chis fickneffe heing a Maid, 
Being married thou wilt need D7ana's ayd. 
Having heard thy promiſe ſhe will aske thee, 

It I the father of rhy burthen be. 

If thou do'ſt yow, yct {he will nor belecve, 

If thou ſea, fhe knowes 'tis but to deceive, 
For thee, not for thy (clfe this care I rake, 

And my mind is thus trouvled for thy ſake, 

Let not thy Parents for thy fickneſle weep 

Or why do't thou in ignorance them keep ? 
Though to thy Mother thou doſt all relate, 
Cydippe, rhou need*ſt nor ro bluth thereat, 

Tell her how T1 did firſt behold thy eyes, 

White thou did'ſt ro Diana facrihice. 

And at the firſt fight if thou market me, 

I ſtood and g3z'd with fixed eycs on thee. 

And while 1 wondring ſtood ,my cloake off fell 
From my ſhoulder, wi:ich paſiton ſcem'd to tell, 
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nd after that an Applel did fir, 
herein moſt cunningly theſe words I writ, 
hich in Diana's preſence read by thee, 
hou did'ſt bind thy ſelfe then tro marry me, 
har ſhe the Tcnourof the words may knew, 
5 thou read'ſt them once, read them to her lo, 
hen ſhe will ſay forthwith, pray marry me 
im, whom the goddefle hath allorted thee, 
ince that Diana is pleag'd, chuſe no other, 
or the goddeſie will bero thee a mother, 
nd tell her if ſhe aske thee, who I am, 
he 2oddelle choice can be to thee no ſhame, 
Cea where Corzcian Nymphs have, 
Parnaſſis bill an old famous Cave, 
was borne, and (if birth be not contemn'd) 
rom no baſe Parentage I did deſcend, 
have wealth, and my life from ſport is free, 
Ind there is none whom I love more than thee, 
ad*ſt thou nor ſworn, yet thou need'ſt muſt like 
uch a husband, and I (uch a wife would ſeek. 
ara in a dreame bid me to write 
heſe lines, and waking leve bid me indite, 
Ind as Loves arrow now hath wounded me, 
Take heed Diana's arrow wound not thee. 
&t once have pity on me, and thy ſclfe, 
\t once thou maylt reſtore us boch ro health - 
Vhich if thou grant, when the Trumpcts prociaime 
Diana's ſolemne ſacrifice againe , 
leoffer a golden Apple, and on jr? 
heſe two Verſcs ſhall be moſt tai: cly wrir, 
(coatius this Apple offer'd to refſtific, 
he gods the words writ in'c did ratifie, 
Leſt a longer Letrer tire thee being weake, 
have bur one word more to write, or ſpeake, 
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And in the uſuall way as all can tell 
I will conclude my lecter here; Farewell, 
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The Argument of the twentieth Epiſile, 
Hen Cydipponnderfiood that offended Diane had inflified this 


Where on her, ſhe condeſcended to Acentius deſire againſt her 
parents will, rather than to endure the torment of her fickneſſe. Yo 
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fs, that the durſ not read bis "Epiſtle aloud, left ſhe ſhould 
_ with the fallacy of an oath, - ſhee was in reading the 


« writ on the Apple. Then amplifying the deceirc of that Appley 
enyey3 againſt Acomme, 


CYDiPPaA0 ACoNTIUS, 


N kGlencelI thy Lerter read, for fear 
Leſt unawares 1 by the gods ſhould ſwear, 
I think, again thou would'| have coſen'd mes 
that 1 have promis*d my ſelfe to thee, 
ad it, 1cK if I unkind ſhould ſeem, 
: ſhould have more offended been. 
jough to Diana I do incenſe offer, _ 
x ſhe defends that wrong which thou did'ſt pfoffer. 
d if 1 may give credir unto thee, 
r thy ſake ſhe with fickneſſe viſits me, 
to Hippolytus ſhe was not ſo kind, 
at her hand more favour thou doſt find, 
irgin of a Virgin ſhould rake care, 
ough I have not long to live, I feare. * 
n lick, yet the cauſes of my grief, 
ictans know not, nor can yeeld relief. 
w ſick am I, while I thele lines do write ! 
arce can fit within my bed upright, 
are leſt any bur my nurſe ſhould find, 
at we by Letters do exchange our mind. 
vifitants, while ſhe the door doth —_ | 
ogive metime to write) ſhe ſayes I ſleep, 
ten this colour the matter cannot hide, 
& by ſleeping too long truth be diſcri'd. 
ome come, who to deny "ris unkicring, 
gives me then a fained figne by {; iring, 
nl break off, and leſt ir ſhould be ſpy d, 
my rrembling boſome the letter hide, 
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When they are goac, then I do write again, 
Thus in the mid"it of paines, | take great pain, 
Which did*ſt chcu 4s way I could undertake, 
Then thou deſery'ſt I'le do more for thy fake, 
For thy-ſake, I this fickneſle doe ſuſtain, 

And for thy impoſture thus puniſht am, 

And thus my beauty which did pleaſe thy fight, 
Hatch hurt thy ſelfe, by yeelding rhee delight. 

If I had appear*'d deformed unto thee, 

No ficknelle had procur'd my miſcrie, 

Praiſe is my ruine, and while you both wooe me 
"Tis my owne beauty that dath thus undoe me. 
And while both will nor yeeld, both will be mine. - 
You hinder his defire, he hinders thine. 

Iam like a fkipthbe wind drives amain 

Ta Sea, but ſtrong tides drive it back again, 

My marriage day which my Parents would (ce 

Ts at handzbut a feaver troubleth me, 
And while che thought of mariage doth me mock, 
Dearth even at my door begins to knock. 
Which though I am not guilry, makes me fear, 
Some of the gods with me offended are, 

Some think my ficknefle hath bur caſuall been, 
Or thegods would not have me marry him. 

And rhar thou may'ſt not thinkfame doth deteRt thee, 
For poyloning of my ſeife they do ſuſpeRt me, 
The caule is hid, but yet my griefe lies open, 
You do contend, but I with griefe am broken. 
Tell me and do not unkindly reje&-me 

What isthy hace, if rhy love doth affli me ? 

If ſuch thy love be, love thy enemy, 

Bur I intreate thee that thou would'ſt ſpare me. 
What hope to obtaine my love canſt thou cheriſh, 
When thou do'ſt let me by a feaver periſh? 
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fro Pjanathou do'ſt pray in vain, 
hy do*ſt thou boaſt what thou canſt nor obtain ? 
ither thou canſt not Diana pacike 3 
fthou canſRt, but are unmindfull of me, 

would thar I had Delos never knowne, 
it leaſt, art that time had not ro it gone, 

y ſhip unhappily did ſaile thar day, 
ind through the blew Se-s cut her facall way, 

nluckily our of my houſe I did flip, 

hen I did goe aboard my painred ſhip, 

wice the winds to our ſailcs contiary were. 

et now I think on*t the winds did ſtind faire ; 
It was a faire wind that did drive me back, 

hat my unhappy journey I might Qlack. 
Vould it had been contrary to my mind, 
But *cis folly to complaine *gainſt the wind, 

or famous Delos 1 deſire to (ce, 
Me thought my fhip ſail'd lowly under me, 
I chid the Oares becauſe that they did faile, 
And we thought vhey pur out too little faile, 
Having paſs'd Tenos, and Andros, the white 
Cliffes of faire Delos came within my fighc, 
And to the lleI ſaid 3 why do*ſt me ſhun ? 
Do'Rt itill flote in the Sea, 'las thou haſt done ! 
I landed when the Sun had run his courſe, 
And began to unyoak his purple horſe. 
Next day when in the Ealt they harnes'd were, 
My MotQer bid me combe and dreſſe my haire, 
She gave me Rings, my haire with gold ſhe dreſt, 
And put on me Apparell of the beſt, 
To the gods of the Iſland we did diſpenſe 
Our pifts, and offered yellow frankinceuſe, 
And white my Mother bedewing with bloud 
The ſmoaking Alrar, ſacrificing ſtood 3 
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My carefull Nutſe led me another way, 
While ſhe, and I through ſacred places ſtray, 
We walk about while we admired there 
"The gifts of Kings, and Images there were, 
We admir*d Apollos Altar, and the Trec 
[That help'd Latoza in child-dcliverie, 

And all that had in Delos famous been, 

We ſaw, and more than yet hath mention'd been, 
And here Acontius thou did'ſ caſt a look 

On me, conceiving I might be ſoon took. 

I return'd to Diana's Temple that hath 

Faire ſteps, and what place ought to be more ſafe? 
"Thou threw'it an Apple for me with this verſe, 
Which } was ready again to rehearſe 3 

My Nurſe took't up, and wondring, wiſhed me 
To readit, ſo I read thy rreacherie; 

When to this word of marriage I came, 

I felr that both my checks did bluſh for ſhame. 
And when my eyes had ſery'd thy trun to read 
Theſe lines, Ilooked downe, and hung my head. 
Bur yer what glory haſt thou got thereby ? 
"Todeceive aMaid is no vigory. 
IT Rood not with my Axe, and buckler there, 
As Penthefilea did at Troy appeare, 
No gold belt from me thou did'ſt bear away, 
Like thac was taken from Hippolyza. 
"Then why ſhould*ſt thou rejoyce to have betray'd 
By thy deccitfull words a harmleſle Maid? 
An Apple deceiv'd Atalanta, and Cydzppe : 
'T hou ſhalt another Hippomenes be. 
Burt if that wanten Boy did thee enflame, 5c; 
Whoſe quiver (thou ſaift) dork Loves ſhafts contain; 
Why did'ſt chon not in honeſt ſort come to me ? 
Had uo; ſtrive to deceive me, but to wooe me, 
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Why did'ſt thou not by words thy worth expreſle, 
To gain my love, whiletbou did'K love profeſſe ? 
Why did'ſt thou ſeek tro compell, ner perſwade 
My love ? by promiſes on thy part made. 

What doth my former oath now profit thee ? 
Though I call'd Diaxa ir to teftihie, 

It is the mind that ſweares, but my tongue went, 
And ſwore this oath, without my minds conſent, 
An oath ſhould be took with a knowing mind, 
«© Therefore a raſh oath hath no power ro bind, 

If willingly I promis'd unto thee 

Marriage, thou mighr'| then ſeek it now of me, 
Bur if thoſe words I unawares did ſpeak, 

Thou ſtand'ſt on words that are bur yaine and weak, 
[did not ſwear, therefore thou canſt nor be, 

By reading thoſe words, a husband to me. 

Tf ſuch falſe oaths to bind effeQuall were, 

To grow rich in ſhorttime thou need*ſt not feare, 
For all the Kings in the world may reGgne 

Their right unto thee by reading a line, 

Thou art greater than Diana beleeve me, 

If in thy words ſo great a power there be, 

Yer though my oath, and chy love here I ſlight, 
And have trong]y pleaded, my caſe is right, 

Yer I confefle 1 fear Diana's wrath, 

Who now I doubt thus me aMli&ed bath, 

For as often, as I do intend to marry, 

I do fall ſick, and ſo am forc'd to tarry, 

Thrice Hyzzen now unto my bed-fide came, 

And finding me ſick, he went back agaZn. 

And with bts tired hand he ſcarce could light 

His Torch, or make it to burn cleer, and bright. - 
Sometimes with powders he perfumes his haire, 
While he his yellow ſaffron roab doth weare, 

M 


But 
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But when unto my chamber be doth come, 
And beholds tears, and weepingzhe is gone, 
Ne plucks the Garland from his ſhining baire, 
And teares the flowers in it placed were. 

Such mourning doth with him ſo ill agree, 
Thar his bluſhing cheeks red as his robe be, 
While a hot feaver now tormenteth me, 

$o that I think the bed=clothes beavie be, 

I ſee my parents for me weep and rage, 

Who am now neerer death then marriage. 

O Dian | that doſt weare thy gum Quiver, 
Helpe me now by Apollss $kill thy brother, 
Since he can cure the fick, then why ſhould I 
To thy diſgrace, without thy helpe here die ? 
When thou idſt bathe thy ſelfe I ne're miſtaked 
Like raſh Aeon, who beheld thee naked, 

On thy altaas I have often ſacrific'd, 

Thy mother was not by my mother deſpis'd. 
This only was my fault, that I had read 

A purjur'd verſe, and was thereby deceiv'd., 
Therefore Acontius for my ſake now bring 
To Diana's altar thy owne offering, 

If that the geddeflc be offended with me, 
Then to be thine, why doth ſhe hinder me ? 
For if that ſhe do take away my life, 

Thou canſt not hope that I ſhould by thy wife, 
He that ſhould be my husband, doth not Rand 
By my bed, and lift me up with his hand. 

He fits indeed on my bed ſide, bur he 


Attempts no ation of immadeſtie. 

And knowes not what to think of me ar all, 
When withouc cauſe teares from my eyes do fall. 
He ſeldome doth a kifſe to me impart, 

Aud with a fearfull voyce cals me Sweet=beart, 
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wonder my diſdain he hath not ſpy'd, 
For when he comes T rarne on my left fide, 
I will not ſpeak, bur ffeep Fcounterfcir, 
nd pull my hand back, when he would rake it. 
hen does he fetch a deep figh, becauſe 1 
m offended with him, he knowes not why. 
ken as in truth, if I ſhould ſpeak'my mind, 
( Cauſe in my ſufferingsthou doſt | 4504 find) 
hou doſt deſerye our anger, who didf ſer 
by cunning toyles, to carch me in thy ner. 
by doſt thou write thou would | fafn vifie me ? 
Since in thy abſence thou haſt wounded: me. 
by thou arr call'd Acontius, I bave found, 
auſe like an arrow thou far off doſt wound, 
hat wound isnot yer healed which no dare, 
But theſe words I read, gave unto my hearr, 
by ſhould'ſt thou come, ant here behold-:me le 
be wretched Trophy of thy viQory ? 
For now my bloudleſſe colour doth quite faile, 
ind Iam like thy Apple wan, and pale. 
My white cheeks are nor lightly ain'd with red, 
Like ſpotted marble newly polithed, 
ut like thecolour of a ſilver Cup, 
hen with cold warter it is filled up. 
f thou ſaweſt me, I ſhould not ſeem the ſame, 
$ when by Art thou ſought'ſt my love to gain, 
My promiſe thou would'ſ willingly remit, 
nd aske the goddeſle to be freed trom it, 
ind thou wilt ſend me then another line, 
bat T may ſwear, that I ſhall ne're be thine. 
et prethee come, ſince thou defir'it the ſame, 
ind ſee if thou canſt know me now again, 
hough ( Acontius ) thy breaſt like Iron bey 
bon would'ſt pray the goddefic ' pardon me, 
2 
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Yet1 would have thee know, we askt Apollo, 

To regain health what courſe 1 ought to follow, 
And as fame doth report, he anſwered, I 

Was puniſh'd for my infidelity. 

And thus the gods in Oracle anſwer'd me, 

Who to thy defires favourable be. 

Whence comes it, but becauſe theſe cunning Letrets 
In the Apple writ make the gods thy debters? 

Since thou do'ſt rule the gods, thou muſt rule me, 
And therefore willingly I yeeld to thee, 

I told my Mother how | had betray'd 

My ſelfe to thee, at which ſhe was diſmay'd, 

You muſt contrive the reſt, for I have done 
Already, I feare, more then doth become 

A Virgin, fince in this Lerter you ſee, 

I freely do unfold my mind to thee. 

Now my weake joynts are weary of enditing, 

And my ſick hand is tired with Tong writing. 

So hoping that weſhall rogether meer, 
My Letter with a farewell doth thee greet, 
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The Argument of the one and twentieth Epiſtle, 


PHeen being ſometimes a Boatman,Feuus came unto him,. and de- 
fired to becartied over the warer gratis,which he did, not knowing 
her to be a goddeſſes, whereupon ſhe gave hima Box of oyntment, 
herewith anoynting himſclte, he Vecame fo beautifull, that all the 
vomen inthe Ile Lesbes were in love with him, and eſpecially S« 
'»by did infpaticntly affe& his. Bu when Than went to Sics 
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$aathe put of the 
rately reſolved to 
Porie of Epire, 


Ovid's Epiſtles. 
of kf love, aud faace of bis diſdaine. deſpe. 
row her ſ{eMc-into-thevea from Lenecr a Prom. 
FS A401 But yet unconftant to her firſt reſolve ſhe en. 
ht, deavours by this Epiſtle eo recall kim back, and gaine his love of 
: Wl q which ſhe tormerly deſpaired, and to win him to a diſlike of his pre. 
2014 ſenteſtate and manner of life, Laſtly ſhe uſeth all Argaments that 


might move him to pity.;And in rhis Epiſtle Ovid hath moſt lively cx. 
pzxcſt the ſoft and Ce—ns affections of loye, EY 


SaPPHotPHAON, 


Oane as thou do'ſt behold my ſtudious hand, 
& Whence the Lerter comes do'ſt thou underſtand ? 
Or unleſle in it thou Sapphoes name read, 
Do'ſt thou not know from whence it doth proceed > 
Thou may'ſt wonder why I in this verſe write 
SinceT in Lyrick, numbers do delight, 
The weeping Elegie will fitting prove 
To ſute unto our (ad, and mournfull love, 
Bur in light Ly/icke verſes there appeares 
No dolefull harmony, that may ſuteteares, 
For as a field of corne on fire, whoſe flame 
The Eaſtern wind doth blow up, and maintain, 
Dorh burne apace, being fanned by the wind, 
Even ſothe flame of love doth fire my mind. 
Though Phaon live neere M:ua far from me, 
My flames of love hotter than Ztna be. 
So that verſes ro my harpe 1 cannot ſer, 
cc A quiet mind doth Verſes bc beger, 
The Dryad's do not helpe me at this time, 
Nar Lesb1ap, nor Prerian Maiſes nine. 
I hate Aw yhoz, and * ydnus white, 
And Athy. is nor pleaſant in wy fgbe. 
and many others that were lov'd of me, 
But now Thavephac'd all my loycon thee, 


Lis. I, 


Thy youthtull years to pleaſures do invite, 

Thy tempting beauty bath betrai'd my fight, 
Take a Quiver, and thou wilt 4polls be ; 

Take Hornes, and Bacchus will be like to thee, 
Phebus lov'd Daphne, Bacchus, Ariadne, 

Yet in the Lyrick verſe no knowledge had ſhe, 
But the Muſes diate unto me ſmooth rhymes, 
So that the world knowes my name and lines, 
Nor hath Alcexs for the harp more praiſe, 
Though he by higher ſubjetts gers his baycs. 

e Tf nature beauty unto me deny, 

&« My wit the want of beauty doth ſupply, 
Though low of ature, yer my fame is all, 
And high, for through the world *ris known ts all. 
Though for my beauty | haye no renown, 

Perſeus lov'd Cepheia, that was brown, 

White Doves do often paire with ſpotted Doves, 
And the green Parret the black Turtle loves, 

If thou wilt have a Love as faire asthee, 

Thou muſt have none, for none fo faire can be, 
Yetonce my face did faire to thee appeare, 

And that my ſpeech became me, thou didſt ſweare, 
And thou would'ſt kifle me while that I did fing, 
( For Lovers doe remember eyery thing ) 

My kiffes, and each part thou did approve, 

But ſpecially when I did write of love 3 

Then I did pleaſe thee wich my wanton train, 
With witty words, and with my amorous vain. 
But now the Maids of Sicily do pleaſe thee, 
Would Imight Lesbos change for Sicily. 

But take heed Megarenſians bow you doc | 
Receive this wanderer, leſt you doe it rue, 

Leſt by his Hattering rongye you be betrai'd, 
What he ſayes to you he hath to me ſaid, 
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O Yexus | helpe me now in my diſtrefe, 
Faire goddeſle, favour now thy Poereſle. 
Will | alwayes be to me unkind ? 
And will ſhe never change her froward mind ? 
For I knew ſorrow ſoon, even when that I 
Was fix yeares old, my father firſt did dic, 

T he love of a whore my brother o're came, 
Oa whom he ſpent his wealth, and loſt his fame, 
Being grown poor, then unto Sea he went, 
"To pet by piracie what he had ſpent. 

And ovecl I did blame his courſes, he 
My honeſt counſell ſcorn'd, and hated me. 
And asif theſe griefes were too light for me, 
You know that 1 have faulty been with thee, 


&. And of thee at laſt | muſt make complaint, 


Becauſe that I thy company do want. 
In thy abſence I do not drefſe my haire, 

Nor on my fingers any rings do weare, 

A poor and homely weed I do aſſume, 

Arabian myrrhe doth not my haire perfume. 
Though 1 did drefle my ſelfe for to pleaſe thee, 
Yat in thy abſence why ſhould I drefle me ? 
Nature hath given me a hear: ſo ſoft, 

Thar love doth with his arrow wound it oft. 
For I am ſtill in love, and I do ſee, 

ThatI muſt alwayes thus in love ſtill be. 

The farall ſiſters at my birth decreed 

To ſpin my life forth, with an amorous threed, 
Orelſe my ſtudies are the cauſe of ir, 

Thalia hath given me a wanton wit, 

Nor can it in love ſeem [oſtrange a caſe, 

Thar I ſhould fove thy young effeminare face, 
Leſt Aurora ſhould love thee 1 was afraid, 

And ſo ſhe had, but Cephalys her Raid. 
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If Phebe thould behold thee, ſhe e're long 

Would love thee more, than her Endymion. 

And beauteous Venzs long agoe had carried 
Thee unto heaven in her Ivory Cariot 3 

Burt thar the goddefle wiſely did foreſeey 

That Mars himſeſfe would fall in love with thee, 
Such was thy beauty, and thy comely grace, 
For in thy yourh thou hadſt a Virgins face, 
Rerurne to me, thou ſweereſt flower of beauty, 
For to love thee, I know ir is my duty, 

I do not here intrear thee ro love me, 

Bur that thou wouldſt permit mere love thee, 
And whileTI write, I weep even tor thy ſake, 
And all thoſe blots thou ſeeſt, my tears did make, 
Though thou reſolved to go, yer modeſtie | 
Might have cnforc'd thee, to take leave of me, 
At thy departure thou didſt nor kifſe me, 

I fear'd nor that I ſhould forſaken be. 

.T had no pledges of thy love, tor 1 

Have nothing of thine bur thy injurie, 

This only charge I would have given to thee, 
That thou wouldſt not be unmindfull of me. 

I {weare unto.thee, by this love of mine, 

And by my goddefles the Muſes nine. 

When they did tell me, that chou hadſt rook ſhip, 
A long time I could neither ſpeak, nor weep. 
My heart grew cold, my filent grief was dumb, 
Wanting both teares to vent it lelfe, and tongue, 
But when my ſorrowes I more lively tele, 

I roare my haire, my teares began to melt, 

So that ro weep I preſently begun, 

Like Mothers at the buriall of a ſon. 

My brother laught, and while that he did walk 
And ſtrut by me, he thus begaa ro talk, 


Alas! 


170 Ovid's Epiſtles. 


Alas! why does my loving fifter grieve, 

Thou haſt go caule, thy daughter is alive, 

Thus love and ſhame —_—_— ill agree, 

For I had pat off now all modeſtie, 

And in ſuch manner I abread did rove, 
'T hat the people thereby diſcerned my love, 
O Phaon, I do dreame of thee alwayce, 

Dreames make the night more pleaſant than the dayes, 
Dreames make thee preſent though thou abſent arr, 
But they weake ſhadowes of true joyes impart, 
Sometimes I think that thou imbraceſt me, 

And ſometimesI think that I imbrgce thee, 

TT hat thou doſt kifle me, then I do beleeye, 

With ſuch kifſs as thou didft uſe to give. 

And ſometimes in my dream to thee I ſpeake, 

As if my tongue and ſenſes were awake. 
I cannot tell the reſt with modeſtie, 
For me thinks Ienjoy thy companys, 

Bur when the Sun doth riſe, and breakes the day, 
Iam ſad, becauſe my dreames paſle away. 
I'me angry that my fancie is no ſtronger, 
And that my pleaſant dream ſhould laſt no longer, 
Then to the woods and caves I ſtraightway hie, 
Wherein I enjoyd thy ſweet company. 

As if the woods and caves could comfort me, 
Since they witneſſes of our pleaſures be, 
| Like one were mad, or enchanted1 fiye, 
F While my haire doth o're my ſhoulders looſe lye. 
Me thinks the moſſie caves do ſeem as faire, 

As thoſe which built of coſtly Marble are. 

I love the wood, under whoſe leavie ſhade, 
Wer We oftentimes have both together laid, 

1 But the wood ſeemes unpleaſant unto me, 
7 Asifi: mourned for thy company. 
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And I baveoften gone unto that place, 

Where we have laine togerher jn the grafle; 

And laid me downe againgand with the ſhowres 
Of teares have Farered the ſmiling flowers, 
The leavelefle trees to mourne Coda, 

And all the (weer birds haye left off to ſing, 
Onely the Nightingale with mournfull ſong, 
In ſaddeſt nores bewailes ber former wrong. 
She laments thoſe ſad wrongs ſhe did ſuſtain ; 
Of thy forſaking mel do complain, 

If ſheſung not, nor 1complain'd of thee, 

The wood more filent than the night wouid be 2 
There is a Fountain that's as cleere as glaflc, 

So that ſome thought adeity in it was 3 

O're whicha great tree doth «xtend his boughs, 


And ſoft green graſle even round about it growes. 


I being weary, by chance I lay downe here, 
And a Nayad which did zo me appear, 

Stonding before me thus to ſpeake began, 
Becauſe thou lov*ſt, and are nor lov'd again; 
To Leucas go, if that thou wilt have eaſc, 

A promontory that o're-looks the Seas. 

Hence Deucalin for Pyrrha's love 

Did throw himſelfe downe, and as it did prove, 
He had no hurt, bur being drenched in 

Theſe ſeas, his love to coole did ſtraight begin. 
Theverrue in this place remaines, make haſt, 
And from this Rock thy ſelfe down quickly caſt, 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe vaniſhe, and my feares 
Increaſt, my eyes did overflow with teares. 
Faire Nymph, I promiſe thee that T will go, 
Enrag'd with love unto that Rack you ſhow. 
Perhaps rhe light aire ia her armes will bear me, 


I can't be worſe, then why ſhould danger fearem 9 
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O love ! with thy wings ler me by ſuſtain'd, 
Left for my death Leucadian ſeas be blam'd. 
Then unto Phabw, T'le my Harpe reſigns, 
And underneath it write this double line ; 
Sappho, 6 Pbebus offers unto thee, 


Her Harpe, which thou lov'ſt, and was lov'd by me, 


If Phaon to return to me would pleaſe, 

Whart need I goe to the Afean Seas ? 

Thou canit do me more'good, thee I will follow, 
Thy beanty is ſuch, thou art my Apollo. 

Or canſt thou harder rhen a hard Rock be, 

And to dye in my miſery ſuffer me ? 

It were far better ſure, that I ſhould joyne, 

In cloſe embraces, my faire breaſt with thine z 
That breaſt, O Phaon, which thou didft oft praiſe, 
And which did ſeem ſo witty many wayes, 

Now I would fain be eloquent, but while 

I trive to write in 2 more elegant ſtile 

My art doth faile, for grief my wit bath ſpent ; 

So that my Letter is nor elcquenr. 

- My former veine of writing verſe is done, 

My jocond Harpe is now growne mute and dumbe, 
Ye Lesbian Nymphs that mariage do deſire, 

Ye Nymphs (© called from the Lesbyay Lyre, 

Ye Lesbian Nymphs whole love advanc'd my fame, 
Come not to keare my Harpe,or Lyricke ſtrain, 

For that ſweet veine I hadin former time, 

My Phaon took away, who is not mine. 

If you ſend him back, I ſhould regain it, 

He is my Genius, thar doth give me wit, 

But why with prayers ſcek I ro perſwade? 

Can his hard heart with prayers be ſoft made? 
No, it doth grow more ſtiffe,and I do find 

Thar all my words are but like empty wind, 


But 
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But I do wiſhthe winds would bring thee back: 
Why to returne again, art thou ſo {lack ? 

I have long look: for thee, then come away, 
Why doſt thou thus rorment me with delay ? 
Weigh but thy Anchor,enus will befriend thee 
With a good voyage, and a faire wind lendthee, 
Cupid to ſteere thy ſhip tos will not faile, . 

And he will pur out, and take in each faile. 

Bur if thou forſake Lesbian Sappho,1 

Have not deſery*d of thee ſuch cruelty ; 

And by this Letter I would have thee know, 
That my ſelfe into the Sea I will throw, 
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Three Reſponſive Epitiles of the 


Poet Aulus Sabin in anſwer to 
-uaxeeof OVID'S Epiſtles, 
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BPRAMEIMILO 
The Argument of Sabines firſt Epiſtle, 


Lyfe: having read Pevetoper Epiſtle, anſwereth to all objeHions, 
4 in. þ nine te man ecard gary he had valiandly endured, 


Tour aud Pallar having infruced him in fature cyents, he pro- 
pbecicch 
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phecieth unto her that hee will come home to Ithaes in the habitorſ, 

2 Degger: He comes home ſodiſguiſed,that Penelopes wooers ſuppoſing MPF 
him a begger offer him many affronts. But his ſon Tilemachu a he 
wo ſervants helping him, he fell upon them, and flew them all, WThe 
At laſt his Sonne Telegonns, whom he had by (irce, flew him with 
poiſoned Arrow, Sb 
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UrYSSES fo PxzENELOPE, 


Nfortunate Tlyſſes hath fromrhee, 
Receiy'd thy Letter deare Penelope. 
T he fight of thy hand and ſeale,were to me 
A kind of comfort in my miſery, 
Thou doſt accuſe me, that I am too lack 
In returning and comming to thee back. 
T had rather chou ſhould'ſt eſteem me ſlow, 
Then that I ſhould let thee my troubles know. 


Greece knew my love unto thee, when T had _ 
For thy love counterfeired my ſelfe mad. 

For ſuch wasthen the force of my aftefion, 
That I did counterfeit a fain'd diſtraRion, 
Thou would'ſt nor have me write, but come away z 
I make haſt, but croſſe winds do make me ſtay, 
Troy which the Grecian Maids hate, is defac'd, 

I am not there,for Troy is burnt, and raz'd. 
Deiphobus, Aſius, Heftor, all flain are, 

And all the reſt of whom thou ſtood'ſt in feare, 
I ſcap't the Thracian bands when I had ſlain 
Rheſus, and to my Tents return'd apaine, 

And beſides out of Pallas Temple I 

Did take the fatall palme of vi&ery. 

I wasin the Horſe when Caſſandra cry'd, - .. .. 
Trojans burne the Horfe, yer not-terrifi'd. 
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urge itz for in this wooden- Horſe quoth ſhe, 
* he cunning Greci ans here incloſed be. 
FT herefore it you do not this horſe deſtroy, 
a3: ſhall be the deſtruRion of Troy. 
(chiles rites of ſepulture did lack, 
Till I brought him to Thetis on my back, 
he Grecians did my labour ſo regard, 

I had Achilles armour for reward, 
Yet I have loſt all, for the ſea bath ſwallow'a 
My Ships and allthe company me follow'd, 
Only that conſtant love I owe to thee, 
ontinues with me in adyerfity, 
cylla, and Charybdis could nox caſt away 

y love to thee, which Mill deth with me ſtay, 
Spight of Antiphates my love endur'd, 

And though the cunning Syrens me allur'd, 
And Circe, nor Calypſo could not charme me. 
Thy love againſt their Sarcerjes did arme me, 
Both promis'd that they could immorra]l make 
Me, that I ſhould ngt feare the Stygian Lake, 
For thy ſake I rhejr offer did withſtand, 

And have ſuffer'd ſo much by ſea and land. 
Perhaps when thou theſe womens names doſt finde 
In my Letter, it will trouble thy minde, 
And of Circe and Cs/ypſs to heare, 
Perhaps theu wilt be ſtruck into a feare., 
When I in thy Letter Anconus red, 
Polybus and Medon, they my feare bred, 
vince thou ſo many youthfull Suiters haſt, 
How could I thinke that thou remaineſt chaſt . 
Could they delight in thy teaxe blubber'd face ? 
Do not thy reares thy beauty yet debaſe ? 
And it ſeemes thou haſt given conſent to marry, 
Bur thy unthriving web dotti _ them tarryz: 
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For that which thou haſt in the day time ſpun, 
Thou unweav'ſ at night,ſo *tis never done. 
Thy Art is good which doth ſuccefſefull prove, 
To delude their purpoſe, delay their love, 

O Polyphemus ! Ido with that I 

Had dy*d in thy Cave free from miſery, 
Would I had by the Thracians been flaine, 
When my ſhips unto 1marxs firſt came. 
Would cruell Pluto then had ſatisfied 

His wrath on me, I would that I had dy*q, 
When I deſcended to the Stygian fake, 

From whence in ſafery I returned back. 

For though in thy Letter no dread appeare, 

I ſaw my mothers thin ghoſt walking there, 
She told me how at home all matters be, 

And to ſhun my imbraces thrice fled me, 

I ſaw Proteſilaus, who fare-contemning 

With his death gave the Trojan wars beginning, 
And his wife Leodamia, who did dye, 

That ſhe might beare her husband company. 

I ſaw Agamemnon whoſe wounds bleeding were, 
So that the fight made me ler fall ateare. 

He bad no hurt at Troy, and alſo paſt 

The Eubzan Promontory, yet ar laſt 

Having a thouſand wounds given him, he dies 
Eventhen when heto Tove did ſacrifice, 

Thus Helena the Greciansruine bred, 

While ſhe to Trey a ſtranger followed, 

Beſides, what profit was it unto me 

Caſſandra were captives and Andromache? 

I could have choſen Hecuba for my wife. 
Think not that with a whoreI ſpend my life, 
For I brought Hecvba aboard my fhip , 

But ſhe out of her former ſhape did flip, 
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For into a Bitch ſhe was ſtraight transform'd, 
And her complaints were into barking turn'd, 
Thetis grew angry at theſe Prodigies, 
Andenrag'd Zolys made a ſtormeto riſe ; . , 
So that with wind and waves eur ſhips did ſtrive, 
Which tempeſt round about the world did drive. 
But if Tyrefas truely foreteld me 
A proſperous fate after adyerſity z 
Having endure ſo much by land and ſea, 

T hope my fortunes will more kinder be. 

Now Pallas doth proteR us from all dangers, 
And guides us in our journey amongſt ſtrangers; 
Since Troys deſtruQtion I have Pallas ſeen 

Of late, fo that her anger ſpent doth ſeem. 

And whatſoever Ajax did commit; 

The Grecians now are puniſhed for it, 

Nor was Tydides too excus'd from danger , 

For he like us about the world doth wander. 

Nor Tercer that from Telamon firſt ſprung, 

Nor he that with a thouſand ſhips did come, 

Menelaiss was happy, for having got 

His wife, he need feare no unhappy lor. 

Though the winds or ſeas did your journey ſtay, 

Your love was not hindred by that delay, 

The winds nor waves did not hinder your bliffe, 

But when youliſt you could embrace and kifle. 

And had I ſoenjoy'd thy company, 

No evill chance could then beride to me. 

But ſince Telemachus is well 1 hear, 

My preſent troubles I more lightly bear. 

I blame thy love in ſending bim to ſea, 

Through Sparte, and in Pylon to ſeek me, 

I needs muſt blame thy love in doing, it, 

bile rothe Sea thou didſt my ry commit, 
2 


Bur 


A Prophettold me; deere wife, we ſhould meer, 


180 Ovid's Epiſtles. 


Bur fortune may at laſt yet prove my friend, 
And all my troubles may have a faire end, 


And with embraces ſhould each other greet, 
Bur I will come diſguis'd, ſo to be known 
Unto no 6ther bur thy ſelfe alone. 

Ina beggers habit Ile diſguiſed be, 

Conceale thy joy, and knowledge then of me, 
Ile ſhew no outward violence when I come, 
For ſo Apolles Prieſt unto me ſung, 

Burt Ile revenge my ſelfe even at that rime, 
When thy wooers are banquetting with wine, 
While beggers raiment doth /yſſes cover, 
And then at laſt my ſelfe T will diſcover, 
While at / ſes they ſhall all admire, 

T hat this day would come ſoon I do defire, 
That we may both deer wife, renew our loye, 
And1 to thee may a kind busband prove, 
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1 of ER 
The Argument of Sabines ſecond Epiſtle, 


DEmophom in ' this Bpiſtle endeavors by divers Arguments to 
excuſe his unfaithfull negle& of returning to Phylls accordiz 
to his promiſe. Alleaging that his friends were offcuded with him 
for ſaying ſo long with her in Thrace, and alſo the inopportune 
unſeaſonableneſſe of rhe weather = ſailing, promiſing howſoever 
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Ar length to return to Phylla# He performed his promiſe, but Phylly 
Impatient of delay, had ſtrangled herſelfe before he came, and by the 
mercy of the gods was changed into a leafelefſe Almond-tree: which 
Demoghoon embracing, it put forth leaves as if it had been ſenfible of 
his return. Which is fajn'd, becauſe Phylls fignifies in Greek an 
Almond rree,{o expreſſing the name of Phyllis. Becauſe when Zephyrus 
or the Weſt wind bloweth from Africa into Thrace, this Tree flouri. 
ſheth, for 7. rus fignifieth as much as Congiportbart is, The Life-che- 
riſber : which gave occaſion tothis iftion, That Phyllis transformed 
into a Tree, ſeemd to rejoyce,and flouiſh, at the returne of her Lover, 
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Demephoan doth this his Lerter (end, 
Even thy Demophocit that-doch ſtill love thee, 
My fortunes change, but not wy conſtancy., 
Theſ:us whoſe name thou haſt no cauſe to feare, 
Thy flame of love for his ſake worthy were, 
Mneftheus drove out of his royall ſtare, 
And the old Tyrant is now dead of late, 
He that the Amazons had evercome, 
And unto Hercules was companion.” 
He that did Minos ſon in law become, 
When he the Minoraure had overthrowne, 
He did accuſe me becauſe I did ſtay, 
Trifling fo long with thee in Thracza, 
For while the love of Phyllis did derain thee, 
And that a forraigne beauty did enflame thee, 
Time with animble pace did {lip away ; 
And ſad accidents hapned by thy delay. 
Which had been all prevented, hadſt thou come, 
Or hadſt thou 'made them void, when they were done. 
When thou didſt þy/lis kingdome love, for ſhe 
Thcn a whole kingdome was dearer to thee, 


[+ his owne Country to Phyllis his friend, 
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From Athamas I this ſame chidinghaye, 
And old Zthra who's balfe within her grave. 
Since Theſens is not there to clole their eyes, 
The fault on me for ſtaying with thee lyes, 

I confefle they both to me often cry'd, 

When my ſhip did in Thracian waters ride, 
The winds ſtand faire Demophoon,why doſt ſtay ? 
Goe home Demophoon withour delay, 

From thy beloved Phyllis example take, 

She loves theegyet her home ſhe not forſake, 
She deſires nor to beare thee company, 

Bur to return again entreateth rhee, 

I with a filent patience heard them chide, 

But their defire I in my thoughts deny'd, 

I thought I could not imbrace thee enough , 
And I was glad to ſee the ſea grow rough, 
Before my father I will this confeſle, 

« He thar loves worthily may it profeſle, 

For ſince ſuch ſtore of worth remaines in thee, 
If I do love thee, it no ſhame can be, 

And Ido know that Phylbs cannor fay, 

I prov'd unkind, when I did ſaile away. 

For when the day came that I muſt take ſhip, 
I wept, and comforted thee who did'ſt weep, 
Thou did*ſt grant me a ſhip of Thracia, 

While Phy{l's love made me the rime delay. 
Beſides my father Theſeus doth retaine 
Ariadneslove and cheriſhes that flame 

When he looks towards heaven many times, 
See how my love (faith he) in heayen ſhines, 
Though Bacchus to forſake her did command him, 
The world for forſaking her, hath blam'd him, 
So am I perjur'd honghs for my delay, 
Though Phyllis know not the cauſe of my Ray, 
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This may affure thee I will come again, 

Becauſe my breſt doth burn with no new flame, 
Phylliz3hath not report to thee made known, 
What diſmall troubles are ſprung up at home? 
Since for my fathers death 1 a mourneram, 
Whoſe death includes more griete then I can name. 
My brother Hippelytus deſerves a teare, : 
Whom bis owne korſes did in peeces teare, 

Theſe farall cauſes might excuſe my Ray, 

Yet after a while 1 will come away. 
I will but lay my Father in the grave, 
For *cis fit he ſhould worthy buriall have. 

Grant me but time and I will conſtant be, 

Thy Country yeelds moſt ſafety unto me, 

To thoſe thar fince the fall of Troy did wander 
By land and ſea, and paſs'd through much danger, 
Thrace hath been kind, and I unto this Land 
By tempeſt drove, was kindly enterrain'd, 
If that thy love to me remaine the ſame, 
Who in my royall Palace now do raigne, 
And art not angry with my Parents fare, 
Or with Demophyon moſt unfortunate, 
Suppoſe that unto methou had*ſt been married 
When at the Siege of Troy ten yeares I tarried, 
Penelope through all the world is fam'd, 
Becauſe that ſhe her chaſtity maintain'd. 

For ſhe with witty Art,did alwaies weave 

An unthriving web, ſuiters to deceive, 
For ſhe by night did it in peeees pull, 
Reſolving the untwiſted threeds to wooll, 
Do'ſt feare the Thractans will not marry thee, - 
Or wilt thou marry any one but mee? 
Haſt thou a heart with any one to joyne 
Thy hand, unleſſerby hand do joyne with mine ? 


How 
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How wile thou bluſh then, and how wilt thou grieve, 
When a far off thou ſhflt my failes perceive? : 


Thou wilt condemne thy (elfe, and [ay alas ! 

I ſee Demophoon moſt fairhfull was. 

Demophoon is return'd, and for my ſake 

A dangerous voyage he by ſea did make. 

I that for breach of faith him raſhly blamed, 

Have broke my faith,while I of him complained, 
But Phyll;s I had rather thou ſhould ſt marry, 

Then that thou ſhould'ſt ſome other way miſcarry, 
Why doſt thou threaten thou wilt make away 

Thy ſelfe ? the gods may heare when thou doſt pray, 
Though thou do'ſt blame me for inconſtancy, 
Adde not affligtionto my milery. 

'Thongh Theſeus Ariadne did forſake, 

Where the wild beaſts a prey of her might make ; 
Yer my deſert hath not been ſuch, that I 

Should be accuſed of inconſtancy. 

This Letter may the winds without all faile 

Bring (afe to thee, which us'd to drive my faile, 
Perſwade thy ſelfe I faine would come away, 

But that I have juſt cauſe a while to ſtay, 
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The Argument of Sabines third Epiſtle, 


THis reſponlive Epiſtle written by Paris is not difficult, for the 

Argument is taken out of Oenoves Epiſtle. Paris having violated 
the rites of mariage, by repudiating his wife, and marrying He- 
lens firſt confeſſes to Oenene the injutic he had done her. Afﬀter- 
ward excuſing himſelfe, he transferreth the blame on Cupid, whoſe 
power Loyers cannot reſiſt, and on the fares who had my * = 
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Helena to him unknown. But tis reported that Oexene did love Tards ſo © 
deerly, thar he being brought to her wounded by PhyloFeres with one 
of Herenles arrowes, ſhe imbraced his body, and enbalming it with 
reares, dyedover bim , and ſo they were both buricd in Cebria & 
Trojan City. | 
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Ymph, T confefſe that I fit words do want 

N To write an anſwer to thy juſt complaint. 

I ſeek for words, but yet I cannor fnd+ 
Words, that may aptly ſuite unto my mind, 
I confeſſe againſt thee I have offended, 
Yet Helens love makes me T cannot mend it. 
I'le condemne my ſelfe,burt what doth it ayaile ? {7 
The power of love makes a bad cauſe preyaile, 8 
For though thou ſhould*ſt condemne me, and my cauſe, 
Yer Cupid meanesto try me by his lawes, 
And if by his-lawes we will judged be, 
Ir ſeemmes another hath more right to me, 
Thou wert my firſt love I confteſle in truth, 
And I marri'd thee in my flowreof youth, 
Of my farher Pram 1 was not proud, 
As thou do'ſt write,but unto thee I bow'd. 
I did not think Hefor ſhould prove my brother, 
When thee and I did keep our flockes together, 
I knew not my mother Queen Hecube 
Whoſe Daughter thou moſt worthy art to be, 
But love, I ſee, is not guided by reaſon, 
Confider with thy (elfe at this ſame ſeaſon, 
For thou complain'ſ that I have wronged thee, 
And yet thou writeſt that thou lov:!ſt me. 
' *And though the Satyres and the Fawnes do move thee, 
Yer thou remaineft conſtant Kill unto me, 
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My Siſter Caſſandra did it foreſce; 


- Tove to a Bull, or to a Bird transforme, 


"Befides, this love is fatall unto me, 


Before that I had heard of Helens name, 

Whoſe beauty through all Greece was known by fame, 
I have told ll unleſſe it be that wound 

Of love which I have by her beauty found. 

Nay thoſe wounds I will open, and from you 

To gain ſome helpe, I will both beg and ſue, 

My life and death are both within thy hand, 

You have conquer'd me, I'm at your command. 

Yet I remember that when you heard me, 

Relate to you her diſmall propheſfie. 

While I did tell thee, thou did'ſt weep upon me, 
Wiſhing the gods would turne that ſad fate from me, 
That thou mighr'ft haye no cauſe to accuſe 

When that Oenone doth Paris loſe. 

Love blinded me,rhar I could nor beleeve thee, 

And loving thee doth make me now deceive thee, 
Love powerfull is, and when he liſt can turne 


Such beauty all the world ſhould not containe, 
As Helen, who is borne to be my flame, 

Since Fupſter to diſguiſe bis looſe ſcape 

Did transforme himſelfe unto a Swans ſhape; 
And love alſo deſcended from his Tower 

To court faire Danat in a golden ſhowre. 
Somtimes himſelfe he ro an Eagle rurn'd, 

And ſometimes to 2 white Bull hath transform'd, 
And who would think that Hercules would ſpin, 
Yer love of Deiatira compel'd him. 

And he wore her light Petticoate, tis ſaid, 
While his love with his Lions skin was clad. 
So I remember love compelled thee 

(The more's my faulr) that thou preferredſt me 


Before 
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Before Apollos lovegand from him fled, 
Becauſe thou would'ſ poflefie my marriege bed, 
YetI excelV'd not Phetus, bur the dart 

Of Love did ſo enforce thy gentle beart.. 

Yet this may unto thee ſome comfort prove, 
Thar the is no baſe Harlot whom [ love, 

For ſhe whom I before thee do prefer 

By birth is. deſcended from Zupter, 

Yet her birth doth not inamour'd mike me, 
But tis her matchleſfle beaury that doth take me, 
O my Oenone ! I do wiſh it ſtill, 

I had not been on the Idean Hill 

A judge of beauty, Pallas now doth Fudge, 
And 1{#no, becauſe againſt them I did judge. 
And becauſe Idid lovely Penus praiſe, 

And for her beauty gave to her the Bayes. 

She that can raiſe loves flame up in another, 
She that rules Cupid, and is his owne Mother, 
Yet ſhe could not avoid her owne Sons ſhafr 
And Bow, wherewith he woundeth others oft, 
Fer Vulcan rook faire Venus cloſe in bed 

With Mars, which by the Gods was witnefled, 
And Marys again (he afterward forſook, 

And for her | vackers Anthiſes took. 

For with Azchiſes ſhe in love would be, 

And did revenge his ſloth in venerie, 

IfFenus thus did in afteRion rove. | 

Why may not ſhe make Pars change his love ? 
Menelaus with her faire face was took, 

I loy'd her, before on her I did look. 
Though wars cuſue, if I do ber enjoy, 

And a thouſand ſhips fetch her back from Troy; 
I do not feare, the war is juſtand right, 

Ifall che werld ſhould for her beawtic fight, 
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' Although the armed{Grecians ready be, 

' 1'To fetch her back, T'le keep her here with me, 

| Ifchou haſt any hope to change my mind, 

' To uſe thy charmes why art thou not inclin'd ? 
Since in Apollo*s Arts thou art well ſeen, 
And to Hecates skill haſt uſed been, 
[T hou canſt cloud the day, and ftars ſhining cleare, 
And make the Moon forſake her filyer ſphere 
And by thy charms, while I did Oxen keep, | 
Fierce Lyons gently walkt amongſt the ſheep, 
Thou die'ſt make Xanthus, and Simoers flowe 

Unto their ſprings, ang back again to goe, 

And charm'd other Rivers, when thou did'ſt ſee, 

[They thirſted afterthy Virginity, 

Oenoze, let thy charmes effeuall _ 

['Tocbange my afte&ion, or quench thy love. 
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